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LOCAL NEWS — 


April 7th is Raster Sunday, 


The Mather Addition to 
Mirror is advertised in thisissue. 


days. On his return he will be 
accompanied by his sons R. T., 
of Scott, and Jimmie, who has 
been attending the Alberta 
College, Edmonton. 


Dave Johnston, of Provost, is 


Jhitecotton & McCorkell are |< visitor at Jas. Cairns for sev- 


agents in Mirror, 


Dr. Mooney will remove from 


eral days. 
8. E. Hyman, of Lockport, N. 


Alix next month to Consort a} Y. is visiting his sister, Mrs. W. 
new town on the C. P. R. East |G. McCormack. 


of Coronation. 


H. W. Williams was in 


Melvin Olsen was a visitor in| Edmonton last week. 


Stettler for a week or so. 


T.G@. Cook, of Wainwright 


N. H. G. and Mrs. Ruthven will | is in town on business. 


spend Easter Sunday in Cal- 
gary. 


Phillip Neis, who has been 
working at the round house 


D. C. Clark is away on a few|had one of his fingers smashed 


days visit to Edmonton. 


The Fax concert company 
will appear in Todd's hall, Alix, 
on Tuesday, April 2nd. Proceeds 
to go to aid the building fund 
of the Presbyterian church. 


on Thursday afternoon. 


BUSINESS CHANGE 


One of the first changes to 
take place in the business circle 


A millinery. shop will be open-| of Mj 
{ ‘ da irror th » si 
ed in Mirror within the next! town bake so day i 
week orsowith Mrs. A.L. Barton | market, took place last Monday 
in charge. All the latest styles when Chas. Roy, manager of 


and patterns will be on 
exhibition and on invitation is | 
extended to all the ladies to! 
eu and inspect them. The op- 
ning day is set for April Ist. 


Board of Trade meeting at 
Jim Dowswell’s house’ next 
Tuesday evening, April 2nd. 


Jas. Steele left Wednesday 


morning on a business trip to 
Scott, and will remain several pines sere 


> 


LAND _LAK=/ {i> 


ror. 
and out-buildings. This is 
asnap. $5,000 handles 
it; Remainder easy pay- 
ments. 


eee 


Snap in Mirror Lots : 


ne een nary: $300 
‘ 31, dae | Ber $325 
« 19, Mas 1 Te ere $300 


See Us for Snaps in Farm Lands 
and Town Lots. 


Whitecotton & McCorkell, 


Auctioneers, Real Estate and 


the Roy Hardware Co.,disposed 
of the building and stock to 
Hans Kiesel, who will carry on 
the business under the name 
of the Mirror Hardware Co, 

Mr. Roy is one of the pioneers 
of Mirror ; was the first presi- 
dent of the Board of Trade and 
has always taken an active in- 
terest in all things ~ ertain’> - 


Mirror, 


Mr. and 
will at remo A 


property 
had several 


Mr. Kiesel has 
years’ experience with Ross 
Bros. Edmonton, both in the 
retail and wholesale depart- 
ments. Previous to this he 
travelled in Europe, Asia and 
Africa, and is linguist of some 
ability, being able to carry on & 
conversation in nearly all of 
the European languages. For 
the present the firm will carry 
a good stock of hardware, but 
will enlargelater, branching out 
into several other lines. Mr. 


Insurance Agents 


Mirror - - Alta. 


anne ° 


and Mrs. Kiesel will occupy the 
the rooms over the store, corner 
of Robert and Gilman. 


Announcement 


.| lands, just as soon as the seed-|$1,5 


heir dig es 
fey sa m ; 


a ie -Co., t 
but still retains some sonally speak, as: 

in Mirror. the state of Michigan. 
that state is now selling atfrom property, and states that it is} 9. 


PROPOSED INDUSTRY FOR MIRROR 


Dudley E. Staples, of Whitehall, Mich., favors Mirror as an Ideal 
for a Flour and Grist Mill. .. sige 


Dudley E, Staples, of White-|tothe acre, In this section of 
hall, Michigan, camedirect from | Alberta and especially in the 
that city to look over the town|/country tributary to Mirror. 
witha view to opening up aj|farms can be purchased at $15 
business in Mirror. He left on/an acre and upward, that pro- 
Monday morning full of en-|duce No.1 hard wheat, averag- 
thusiasm overthe bright pros-|ing 30 bushels to the acre, and 
pects for the future and intends | some of the land giving a crop 
returning shortly with the in-}as high as 45 bushels, A yield 
tention of erecting a large flour] ot 75 to 130 bushels. of oats to 
and grist mill, Mr, Staples is|the acre is a common occur- 
closely connected with several] rence, and weighing from 40 to 
prominent and wealthy men in| 45 pounds tothe bushel, whereas 
Michigan and elsewhere and|the oats raised in Michigan 
intends using his influence to} barely weigh 28 pounds to the 
induce them to invest in the|bushel, Mr, Staplesis a man 
above industry. One man _ in| of experience in the milling line 


be moved to lot 23, block 81. An 
addition of two rooms and a 
verandah will be made to the 
house. Mr. Ruthven will make 
the move after the Easter holi- 
days. 


ALBERTA NEWS 


The building committee of 
the board of governors of 
Calgary University have. decid- 
ed to call for plans for a portion 
of the central building. The 
committee expects that the 
building will cost $250,000. 
The central building, whencom- 
pleted, will cost twice that am- 
ount. 


Thirty members of the irriga- 
tion committee of the United 
Farmers of Alberta waited 
upon J. 8. Dennis, assistant to 


particular has recently disposed | and creameries, for which this ; 
of a large milling plant in Mich-|country is especially adopted, bye i gi Tagine = en 
orme 


igan, and without a doubt will| hence his enthusiasm. | 
be one of Mr. Staples’ associates| D. H. Grant, of New York, 
in theenterprise. It isexpected | city, was another visitor in Mir- 
that the company will be com-| ror this week, who hopes to en- 
posed of Chicago and Michigan | gage in contracting. Mr. Grant 
capitalists, who are able and|has had a number of year's ex- 
capuble to put in a plant suffi-| perience in steel construction 
cient to meet all demands, both|and reinforced concrete work 
local and foreign. In addition | having been engaged with the 
to this industry, he has in mind | Fuller Construction Co., of New 
several wealthy farmers whoj| York. This company have the 
are likely to be influenced by his | contract for allthe Grand Trunk 
observations of the country in| Pacific hotels in the West, and 
and around Mirror. In all|are now at work on the magni- 
probability these men willeome |ficent Fort Garry hotel, being 
_at prepared to invest in farm erected at Winnipeg at a cost of 

0,000. _ Mr. Grant 


% 


To show his faith in the 
vn he has already purchased 


with |] 
Land in | to 


$80 to $100 per acre, and which |his intention to locate here per- 
raises about 14 bushels of wheat | manen tly. 


STOCK SHOW AT CALGARY 


RAILWAY NOTES 


The annual Spring Show and 
Sale of Horses and Fat Stock 
willtake placein Calgary be- 
tween April 9th and 12th. The 
show is under the auspices of the 
Alberta and Dominion Depart- 
ment of Agriculture and the 
Alberta Provincial Live Stock 
Associations. 


The G. T. P. have purchased 
the whole of the R.N,W.M.P. 
barracks site at Calgary from 
the government for close on 
$1,000,000 is the information re- 
ceived from a most reliable 
source. It was thought that 
part of this site might have 


been available for an armory 
building, but it now transpires 
that the G.T.P. require the|aranch near here will exhibit 
whole of the grounds for their|, number of their famous 
new station premises. The|thoro bred Suffolk horses at 
work on the station will be|the above show and their chan- 
commenced as soon as the frost 
is out of the ground, 


The Jaques Bros. who own 


ces are good for carrying off 
some of the prizes and medals 


department of natural res- 
ources, Mar. 20 in connection 
with certain complaints the 
farmers are alleged to have 
against the irrigation aysteni,| 
On account of a misunderstand- 
ing regarding the preparation 
of a report setting forth their 
grievances, the farmers were 
not in a position to discuss the 
matter with Mr. Dennis, and 
the meeting was of brief 
duration. 


The Winnipeg hotel at La- 


& Milline + al inspecti 


4 
4 


4 


MIRROR MARKET REPORT 


Over 100,000 ties are piled up 
in the Mirror railway yard. 

In a letter received by H. J. 
Raymer from R. G. Graves, G. 
T. P. engineer in charge of con- 
struction in this division, with 
headquarters in Calgary, he 
states that that the contractors 


fair. 


SEVERAL NEW RESIDENCES 
TO BE ERECTED 


offered by the promoters of the 


Grain prices received by the 
Canadian Bank of Commerce 
from W.S. McLaughlin Cq., of 


Winnipeg, on Fort William. 


Wheat, No. 1, Nor......-- 863 
43 Wn Bh oes 83% 
4: No. 3, “ .764 
“ No. 4 68} 
ht Me Bos. treed 56} 
o Pe Ree Se eer aan 4G | 
GHEE 7s, pinks Kah nei es 38 
Oats, No. 2, Can. Wes. 35 
“ extra No.1 Feed.... .204 
“ No.1 Feed....:.+--- 384 
Potatoes, per bus.....---- 60 
Butter, No. 1, per lb.....-. .25 
Eggs, per doz..-..-+-++++> .20 
Chicken (live) lb........-- 10 
Chicken (dressed) lb.. .12 to .15 
Hides, per Ib.......-. 06 to .07 


combe, has changed hands, 
W. ©. Harrington having sold 
it for $26,000 to Mr. Lock- 
man, lately proprietor of the 
Royal hotel, Wetaskiwin, and 
formerly of Edmonton. 


School teachers from all parts 
of Alberta will attend the third 
annual convention of the Alber- 
ta Educational Association, 
which is to be held in Calgary 
on Tuesday, Wednesday and 
Thursday, April 9, 10 and 11. It 
is expected that there will be 
several hundreds of teachers 
from different parts of Alberta 
at this convention, which is the 
biggest thing of the year in 
matters educational in the pro- 
vince. 


Subscribe for THE JOURNAL. 


Mirror, Alta. 


A Divisional Point on the Grand 
Trunk Pacific Railway, situated 111 
miles South of Edmonton, and 128 

miles North of Calgary. 


BOARD OF TRADE—1912 


President—J, F, FLEWWELLING ; 

Vice-President—J. H. Durrman ; 

Treasurer—-N. H, G. RuTHVEN ; 

Secretary—H. L. STAPLEs ; 

Meets the ist and 3rd Tuesday in 
each month. 


[EE | 


E if ; 
Watergleu, 11 a. m.; Manfred, 3 p. 
m.; Mirror, 8 p. m,, on Sunday, Apr. 
7th, 1912. ‘ 


Rutherford, 11 a. m.; Lamerton, 3 p. 
m.; Mirror, 8 p.m., on Sundav, Mar. 
81st, 1912. 


ENGLISH CHURCH SERVICES 
Rev. O. CREIGHTON, M. A. 


Services are ‘held in St. Monica’s 
Church, Mirror, at 3 p. m. on the 
|second Sunday, and 11 a. m, on the 
| fourth Sunday in the month. 


RAILWAY TIME TABLE 
G. T. P.—P. L. HARPER, Agent. 
Train No, 11, Passenger Daily, going 


4|North, leaves at 7.05 a. m., arrives 


Edmonton at 12:35 p. m. Connects 
with Train No, 2 at Tofleld, going 
East. 

Extra, Mixed, veal, going North 
leaves at 7 a, m. Tuesday, Thursday 
and Saturday. 

Train No, 12, Passenger Daily, ar- 
rives 10:55 p.m. Leaves Edmonton at 
6:15 p. m., making connections at To- 
field with Train No. 1, from the East. 

Extra, Mixed, local, arrives at 5 p. 
m., Monday, Wednesday and Friday. 


SS 


For furtherparticu- 
lars apply to— 


j THE ROY HARDWARE CO’Y 


announce the disposal of 
their business 
to the 


Mirror Hardware Co’y 
Mr. H. Kiesel - Manager 


And wish to thank everyone for 
their patronage in the past, and 
trust that same will be ex- 
tended to our successors. 


are now getting their outfits in 
shape to start operations as 
soon asthe weather will per- 
mit. The balance of the line 
south of here will be completed 


J. Herniman, who disposed of 
his farm at Mirror Beach to the 
Grand Trunk Townsite Co., is 
making preparations to erect a 
residence in town. With this 
end in view he has hauled a 


Mather 


Lots : 
| ALEX. MATHER, 
} 


Addition | 25 * 120, Alix P. 0. 
eee OR 


| 


Or to— 


as soon as possible, and as far 
as can be learned entrance into 
Calgary will be made about 
July 30th. 

An agreement has been m 
between the G.T.P,Ry and 
\the Dominion government for 
the construction of a floating ceed to erect a home. 
dry dock at Prince Rupert, B. C., | building 
to cost approximately $2, 
000, and instructions have 
given to proceed with the work.|a week or two. 
Construction of this large 
dock is in charge of the G. T. P. 
engineer, Mr.Wm. T. Donnelly, 
who has drawn. plans 


ola’ building. 


in charge of the const 


the dry dock. 


large quantity of sand toapoint| 
east of the town, ready for use| 
| as soon as the seasons opens for 


W. G. McCormack has bought | 

4 lots in block 81, and will pro- 
The 
will be an 8-roomed 
000,-| bungalow, and the foundation 
been | will be started in the course of 
Mr. McCor- 
dry | mack will also build a lumber 
shed and office as soon as a per- 
manent location is decided on. | Farmer's Sale Notes 
and| The residence now occupied 
specifications, and who will be|by N. H. G. and Mrs. Ruthven, fs 
° tiom of (situated besidethe Bank of Com-| Mirror Branch 

merce on Carroll Ave., will be| 


To 


Mirror 


| 
| 
\ 
} 


Paid Up Capital, $4,608,050. 
Deposits, $41,126,663. 
Duncan CouLson, President, 


1 Acre 
Plots 


Discounted or taken for Collection, 


WHITECOTTON & 
McCORKELL, 
Mirror P. 0 


——— 


————— 
THE BANK OF TORONTO 


Incorporated 1855 


Reserve, Fund, $5,005,050 
Assets, $57,067,664. 
Tos. F. How, General Manager. 


Current and Savings Accounts Invited. 


Cash Advanced on Grain. 


General Banking Business Done, 


H. L. Staples, 
MAN 


AGER, 


N | THE JOURNAL, MIRROR, ALTA. vane ) (anes 
ee 1 that the 


inese. It then appeared 
Pe would not be opened until the 
eae ehnqecees-—reo Ute. Brice 

The “witnesses"—who 
the “funny men” of the, ee 49 
banged again on the door and ye i: 
and shouted; the guests took Me | 
refrain and the hubbub was imme | 
No use, the door would not budge and 
a Whispered consultation took yr 
it was decided to pass over a sta 


“earnest” to bind the bar- 
mond Poincare has given ce the pow nay ah didn't satisfy the door- 


strongest government she has had had to be more 
became keepers, and there ha > 
idle “pollen on Tis’ trong man | bargaining and haranguing and shorn 
among French statesmen is shown by |!n&—all of wees yen og z brat pints 
the fact that two ex-Premiers have ante of the F nin “pukkah” form 
consented to Serve under him, His | Would not have been tn tit 
hustling powers are proved by his |'f it had not been gene erik, Wk 
forming a cabinet in record time. Ten| At last the bargain was struck, oy 
hours and a taxi-cab were all that |door flew open. The ynbe baat a wie 
were necessary, ed into the bridal meee yp dh 4 
In taking up the premiership he is|met his newly married Ms pe red bs 
losing heavily from a financial point | face for the first time. The an wae 
of view, French statesmen are very | discreetly withdrew, but he ao aeaiee 
badly paid compared with English, and | among us a few minutes os pbs 4 
the new premier has been making quite | our congratulations and 3 w ea th 
the biggest income of any French bar- |knowledgements. The bride see’ 
rister, Before taking to the law he|have been quite forgotten, : 
was, like 80 many French statesmen, a} ‘Then we all sat down to a sort be 
journalist, studying for his legal ex-| wedding feast, nearly all composed \ 
aminations in the intervals of his|indian dishes, delicious curry an 
newspaper work, Bombay ducks, sweet coffee, Indian 


A short, broad, bearded man, some-|spices and cakes, curious, oS ae 
what untidily dressed, Poincare is not | way fruit, and to crown all, the aa 
personally impressive except for his |iced wedding cake, with the ie * 
square, grim chin, qnd crisp, slow]of the proposed revolutionary party 
talk, He has the reputation of being | China sugared on top. 
able to dispose of any man or any| after eating we adjourned to an- 
matter within five minutes, other room where an Indian orchestra 

But, if a man of few words in politi- | squatted on the floor and played weird 
cal life, it is curious to hear that he is | musical instruments and a man beat 

cepted by all educated Frenchmen as | monotonously on a tomtom, After the 
the greatest living French orator.| overture, or intermezzo, or whatever 
When he is engaged in a case the court | i; was, a man in a huge white turban 
is thronged with junior men, studying sang a love song, howling like a dog 
the oratorigal methods of the master. |jn pain. He swayed to and fro as a 
But at times he has earned their chaff | peed shaken by the wind, and the or- 
as well as their applause. French |chestra accompanied him, or rather it 
courts of law are more informal than | layed about while he was singing, 
British. but he won in the end—by several 

Once the great barrister was cross- | pars, 
examining a somewhat vulgar witness - 


in that broad 


ter American | 1 who was willing 
to sit down and allow him 


‘WAY O 


By WILLIAM CARLETON | 


ing 
that 


FRANCE’S STRONG MAN — 
All France has been congratulating 
itself on its new prime minist Some 
critics have declared that th 
ance of the premiership b. 


Supervisor Slattery, of I ts 
slo ete ere a tne tah 
teller from the re | ' ba 
of the bunch of Anecdotes rela 7 
a recént occasion priate Rd ate ir’ “d 
“it was a dull, dark day. ‘The rain 
came down depress ¥ ‘ 
ingly. A dejected ‘ 
after school closed and 
stand Jim any longer, late, 
He wen't pay attention, and he was al. 
most abusive in refusing to in to 
complete his arithmetic, He will have | 
to be sent to truant school,’ : 
“‘T will go and see his mother about 


it,’ I said, a4 
“When I reached the address I haq 
and — 


HD copyright, 1911 


[By Small, Maynard & Co., Inc. 


CHAPT _— out any great stretch of imagination 
pee ta te preciative friend in Ruth who not only) to becoming a foreman in his trade 
: _ . The Emigrant Spirit sincerely admired the work he was;and eventually winning independence. 
ONNINGTON was a clerk with a/ going but who admired his enthusiasm] All this he could accomplish Maes 
big insurance company. He lived} .nd his knowledge of art. 1 liked him] earning his daily wages as an appreh- 
four houses below us on ouri myself for he was dreaming bigger] tice or a common laborer, 

street. 1 suppose he was earning about) (tings than I. To watch his thin] ‘phe class in masonry seemed to be 
$1,800 a year when he died. He} heeks grow red and his big brow.1/more in line with my present plans 
left five children and he never had/eyes flash as he talked of some old] than any of the other subjects. It 
money enough even to insure in his} painting gave me a realization that} ought to prove of value, I thought, to 
own company. He didn’t leave &/ in re was somethirg else to be thought] 4 man in the general contracting busi- 
cent. When Helen Bonnington came] or even down here than mére money] ness and certainly to a man who un- 
back from the grave it was to face/ success, It was good for me. dertook the contracting of building 
the problem of supporting unaided! 7. poor fellow was driven almost] construction, At any rate it was a 
either by experience or relatives, five/ ..q py having to offer for sale some| trade in which I was told there was 
children ranging from twelve to one | \> tne casts which his master made]a steady demand for good men and at 
She was a shy, retiring little body him carry. He would have liked to|/ which many men were earning from 
who had sapped her strength in just! .0)) only busts of Michael Angelo and|three to five dollars a day. I must 
bringing the children into the world) Hante and worthy reproductions of| admit that at first I didn’t understand 
and caring for them in the privacy Of] ine old masters. . how bricklaying could be taught for 
her home. — She had neither the tem-) wry ore are so many beautiful things,”|I thought it merely a matter of prac- 
perament nor the training to face th®) cea to exclaim excitedly In broken] tice but a glance at the outline of the 
world. But she bucked up to it. She English; “why should they want to|course showed me my error. It look- 
Sold out of the house what things she) oi. anything that is not beautiful?”|ed as complicated as many of the uate 
COMA spare, Secured cheap Fooms. Ob! a5 sputtered time and time again] Versity courses, The work include 
the outskirts of the neighborhood and ity. of gildits the saeth first the laying of a brick to line. A 
announced that she would do sewing. ae meg aa it_was a erime|™Man was given actual practice with 
What it cost her to come back among Behe des oun to be punished by hang-|>ricks and mortar under an expert 
her old friends and do that is a par- mason. From this a man was advan- 
ticularly choice type of agony that it] ins. 5 4 ight,| °°) When he had acquired sufficient 
would be impossible for a tenement “Even Dante,” he groane Pa n skill, to the laying out of the American 
widow to appreciate. And this same/“that wonderful, white sa ae Of! bond; then the building of square piers 
self-respect which both Helen's edu-|Dante covered ail over with ai of different sizes; then the building of 
eation and her environment forced her ‘It has to look like gold before an|square and pigeon-hole corners, then 
to maintain, handicapped her in other} american will buy it,” I suggested. the laying out of brick footings. The 
ways. You couldn't give Mrs, Bon-/ -ay..» ne nodded. “They would even|second year included rowlock and 
nington scraps from your table; you gilad the Christ.” bonded segmental arches; blocking, 
couldn't gives her old clothes or old Ruth said she wanted to learn Ital-|toothing, and corbeling; building and 
shoes or money. It wasn’t her fault), ‘tn! Bar and so the three of us|bonding of vaulted’ walls; polygonal 
this was so; it wasn’t your|!an with me, an tas and circular walls, piers and-chim- 
because used to get together every night right pean 1 a: MGes The 

faust after dinner. I bought a grammar at/"°Y8; fire-places = an USS. . 


to go up a long flight of stairs 
along a narrow hall, I knocked at 
door and heard chairs being mov. 
about and an evident rearrangement of 
things for the benefit of the visitor. 
whoever he or she might be. Present. 
ly the door was opened and Jim's 
mother said, ‘Come in.’ I gave her my 

name. i, 

“*you are Jim'’s—? I can't remem. _ 
ber what it is, but he is always talk. 
ing about you. You ought to hear — 
what he says about you.’ 

“I'm his supervisor,’ I said, wonder. 
ing all the time what Jim had been 
saying about me, — 

“Say, began Jim's mother, before 1 
could give the object of my visit, ‘Aint 
Jim great?” y 

“Is he?’ I repeated. _ 

“My, yes, of course~he is, I don't j 
know what I'd have done without him, _ 
You didn't know his father. His 
father left me when Jim was born, and _ 
took all the money IT had saved up in 
that big cup there away and I've never 
seen him since, But I'm doing fine 
now, You see Jim gets up at four 
o'clock every morning and helps with 


4 


, , ma ce ilk round, At noon he brings o 
When her children were sick tiie|@ second-hand bookstore but we used] third year of the trade such as the|WRO Kept on answering “I were.” The THE “CAMBRIDGE APOSTLES” [taxes nome washing I do. And atter 
couldn't send them off to ak nh to spend most of our time in memoriz- hewn bonds—Flemish, Dutch, Roman|8T@™mar jarred on the orator, Next i ‘ann ‘eth ames schoo) tie aaa paper round, and he 
f the hospitals. In the firs ‘. . very day things a a * ? time it happened, he remarked: When Tennyson was ¢ hy . ‘ 
peers gy the hospitals wouldn't take bea os cog age ee in ondin.|@nd Old English; cutting and turning Would soa: tease saying ‘You was’? | uate, there existed at Cambridge Uni- | brings me all his money, Say, ain't 
é « ‘ ag * Nis P » rreat!’ 
them as charity patients simply be-|. 1 conversation. Giuseppe would|°f arches of all kinds—straight cam-j{and delighted grins spread round the | versity a small but brilliant and ee vito-grvat sk to the school and 
she maintained a certain dignity | © * Mila il mio cappello?” bered, semi-circular, three centred odurt: ential, literary club originally callec I went back to the schoo! an when 
ceure ‘ a ,| Say, “Ha Ella il mio capt ’ elliptical, and many forms of Gothic » “Cambridge Conversazions Sociv-|1 saw Jim’s teacher I said, ‘I've seen cml 
and in the second placé the idea, by But it is seldom that a witness, in- | the “Cambrids 
And I would say, and Moorish arches; also brick panels . 


ater cert: tractors, becsuse 
education, was so repugnant to her Later certain detractor c 


a ‘s mother.’ ns 
tentionally or otherwise, has scored |‘: Jim's mo 4 


“ . 1 C " 0 F y i , its Ts, play-| “What did she say? 

3A er head to try. Si, Signore, ho il di Lei Cappello.”|and cornices. Finally it gave practice 2 of the number of its members play - 
that it never entered h ate a s ain OH in the laying out of plans and work | ff Poincare. He was once appearing ‘ yed it the “Apostles Society, “‘Say, ain't Jim great!’ I replied, S 
So she stayed at home and sewed from Ha Ella il di Lei pane? y <} : mi bitte in a compensation case on behalf of | fully dubbed - Cet ent : a ‘ 
¥ . > re ¥ ‘ » whic ; y accepted a rhe ox % a 
daylight until she couldn't hold open “Si, Signore, ho il mio pane,” . from these ane Whatever ae tgden an employee on the Metropolitan, the |®@ "me which it Joy Sine, Bones Then were : > 7 
her eyes at night. That's where you Bre jont was dévoten: to speed ja iail these} ao i. Traderaseunn nas retained ever since. I guess Jim can stay on,’ was his 
sab your true “Song of the Shirt.” She} “Ha Ella il mio zucchero? things as far as it was consistent with In the middle.of an impassioned ad-| {t was founded in 1820 for debate] pepty.” 4 
pot a aty sewed her fingers to the bone, “Si, Signore, ho il di Lei zucchero.”| accurate and careful workmanship. dress to the jury, a hostile witness—|avd discussion on literary and philo- If you go to one of the largest linen- “a 
but while doing it she suffered a very There wasn’t much use in going I enrolled at once and also entered] French fashion, the witness was stil] | S0Phical topics. The success pet wear establishments in Boston you =A 
fine kind of torture wondering what/over such simple things in English fot) a class in architectural drawing which|in the box—interposed cuttingly just |the members later achieved is str! K- | will find an alert young superintendent "| 
would happen to the five if she broke| Giuseppe and so instead of this Ruth|was given in connection with this. when the orator was taking a pause |ins. Of the well-known names a in charge. The superintendent is ¥ s 
, sy es and hos-/| woul ad aloud something from Ten- : those of Arthur Henry Hallam, to}«jim» who, the teacher understanding 
down. Asylums and homes a would re IT came back and told Ruth and/|for breath with: ht sdbhio® with, Tennyson: we ‘ ; ; 
pitals don't imply any great disgrace|nyson. After explaining to him just though of course she was afraid it| “This is all very well, Mr. Counsel, | Whose friendship hs nfabeavd’ Birack- his circumstances, Was given another a 
‘to ‘most of the! tenement dwellers, but what every new word meant, she would! night pe too hard work: for me she|but I remember the time when I could | owe “In Memoriam”; Richard } chance and made good. \, ; 


let him read aloud to her the same 
passage. He soon became very enthu- 
siastic over the text itself and .would 
often stop her with the exclamation, 
“Ah, there is a study!" 
Then he would tell us just how he 
would model whatever the picture hap- 


to a woman of that type they mean 
Hell. God knows how she did it, but 
she kept the five alive and clothed and 
in school until the boy was about 
fifteen and went to work. When I 
hear of the lone widows of the tene- 
ments, who are apt to be very husky, 


have bought your services for half a|ton Milnes, afterwards Lord Hough-|  s\,orvisor Slattery 1s Miss Slattery, 

crown.” ton, poet, society leader, and briliant one of the most prominent education- 
The barrister swung round. “Pro-|™member of parliament; Trench, atter-|i.t. of New England. 

bably”, he remarked with a genial | Wards Archbishop of Dublin; Merivale 


2 ;.C 3uller, who be- 
smile; “and it is equall robable | the historian; Charles I . 
that they were not Sorte atin yey came one of the leaders in the House NEW OLD MASTERS 


* of Commons and, a colleague of John Sometimes we are told that Europe 
eye lly gear vn chm i sat Stuart Mill in the Utilitarian move-|jhas now been so Carefully combed 


admitted that in the end it might save 
me many months of still harder work. 
If it hadn't been for the boy I think 
she would have liked to follow me 
even in these studies. Whatever new 
thing I took up, she wanted to take 
up too. But as I told her, it was she 


SRO Ok: Sot ES De ee pomee to ee Shet he Saw, tn his/win Peo was making the whole busineas ment; Frederick Denison Maurice, and|over that the search for picture mas- 
tal struggle, and who have clothes and | jt was’ wonderful how clearly he saw possible and that was enough~-for one| Some ten years ago the new prime John Sterling, whose memory has been |terpieces is foredoomed to failure. And 
food given them and who set the pe these pictures. He could tell you even! woman to do. minister was on the verge of a duel perpetuated in Carlyte's biography. yet two pictures by Rubens have just 
dren to work as soon as they ai ere down to how the folds of the women's The school didn’t open for a week with a judge. Poincare had politely The Apostles usually met on Satur-|peen found in second-hand. shops 
to walk, I Uke ae e S. aig ¥| dresses should fall just as though he apd during that time I saw something, Protested against the judge's somewhat day night in the rooms of one of their | Reig One of them {s/#Phe- 
i le oa Neceiete ieee oF “Giro oR" we Nae ons ‘at wo tances St Baran OO Ut IP LAM EMM RL pan mesgreroes wend a yrottetentr Lr rrr OmRTe the ats Lot 


literary, or philosophical paper ufter fleeing from Sodom, and they had been 
which he was subjected to a storm of sold for about twenty dollars each by 


j E 
eet" Was ho exception either. —Ani_sis 


ha pied off a bit here, brusque: “You have no autrrity 
I seem to have ued 0: ¥ 


whatever for that statement.” ,’ 


learned some of the simpler phrases 


f sae 
Ruth and I used to practise them as hat T ‘couldn’t imagine, ch glad 


. f many con- A © see him but I suspected that he had questions and criticisms. Refresh-|their original owner, in whose family 
nl age Pitre ay ~ Arvaggig insan’ sears much as possible every day. We felt some purpose in making such an effort. Pd ya’ ps stopped, and addressed ments, usually of coffee and anchovies they had been for generations. 
which seemed to me to be all in favor | @uite proud b das eB $e a a ask one | introduced him to Ruth and we all l Set ee “hed ie oe Kind |on toast, were provided, which sus- Another remarkable discovery of a 
another for “quel libro” or “quell’lsat down in the kitchen and I told|!¥>” he sald sweetly, “find his lordship |tsinca the company till the small hours 


of my new neighbors. The point is 
that at the bottom you not only see 
advantages you didn’t see before, but 
you're in a position to use them. You 


abito” or “il cotello” or “il cucchiaio.” 
I was surprised at how soon we were 
able to carry on quite a long talk. 


This new idea—that even though I 


him what I was planning to do this 
winter and asked him why he didn't 
join me. I was rather surprised that 


Similar nature is that of a hitherto un- 
MEE et biee nd gga of the morning. known room in the Palazzo Vecchio in 
might get a copy of caw te i. at An old Apostle wrote that the pic-| Florence, a room that is believed to be 
learned’ at the nearest newsagent's.” ture which he carried away of Tenny-|the famous “scrittojo” or study of Cos- 


v onventions; you the idea didn’t appeal to him but I son at one of these gatherings was of|imo Medici. It measures forty feet by 
oe beso Ka The FB stro was approaching forty I wasn't too old}soon found out that he had another $0 eoeiboen s ceed stalked out, one “sitting in front of the fire, smok- twenty feet, and has a mugnificent 
stands ready to help the under dog to resume my studies—took root in| interest which took all his spare time, The feud between the two was the ing and meditating, and now and then ceiling with beams from wall to wall, 
but before it will lift a finger it wants’ ®nother direction. As I had become] This interest was nothing else than talk of all legal Paris. But the actua)|™"sling in the conversation.” At/the whole being covered with paint- 
to see the dog stretched out on its|®Ccustomed to the daily physical ex-| politics, And Rafferty hadn’t been duel was never permitted, these meetings Tennyson read most of|ings, ‘The hall i waeistibded with a 
back with all four legs sticking up|®rcise and po longer returned home|/over here long enough yet to qualify| The new premier is the most versa- |*t!@ Poems that were published in his beautiful painted frieze, and on one of 
in prayer. Of the middle-class dog ae had ineoeee te Pecan pds on spake eaeareen ae tile of men, He has a passion for the | /830 8nd 1832 volumes, the beams is the artist’s name, “Franc- 

, . ia a a ” Francesc 
who fights on and on, even after he's much as the privilege of spending them | representative frome nee district Ha theatre, for racing, and for animals,| After the poems were read they were|Bach_ . es og evidently Francesco 


wobbly and can't see, it doesn’t seem to 
take much notice. 

However, Ruth started in with a few 
reforms of her own, She made it a 
point to go down and see young] 
Michele every day and watch that he 
didn't get any more macaroni and 
gravy. The youngster himself resent- 
ed this interference but the parents 
took it in good part. Then in 
time she ventured further and 
suggested ‘that the baby would 
be better off if the windows were 
washed to let in the sunshine 
and the floor scrubbed a bit. Finally 
she became bold enough to hint that 
it might be well to wash some of the 
bed clothing. 

The district nurse appreciated the 
change, if Michele himself didn't and 
1 found that it wasn’t long before Miss 
Colver was making use of this new 
influence in the house, She made a 
call on Ruth and discussed her cases 
with her until in the end she made of 
her a sort of first assistant. This was 
the beginning of a new field of activity 
for Ruth which finally won for her the 
name of Little Mother. It was won- 
derful how quickly these people dis- 
covered the sweet qualities in Ruth 
that had passed all unnoticed in the 
old life. 


It made me very proud. 


He is an Academician—one of the | laboriously written out by each one|Bachiacca, who died in 1557, and who 
famous forty “immortals.” In science | Who wished to have his own copy. The/is known to have had a commission 
he is nearly as eminent as in politics, |influence of Tennyson in the univer- from Duke Cosimo to execute just such 
M. Poincare is everywhere honored | Sity and the respect in which he was/a work, It seems strange that there 
for his sturdy inflexibility and honesty, | held are shown by the debate held in|should still be unexplored parts of the 
But can he keep in hand the brilliant |the Cambridge Union while he was/great Florence palaces, of which the. 
and independent team he has under |Still an undergraduate—"“Tennyson or existence must surely be disclosed by 
him? Is the strong man strong enough | Milton: which the greater poet?” the architectural plans. 
to prevent the cabinet from splitting The enthusiasm of the Apostles for ovachapinieies 
from within? That is what all France | practical causes, their power of test- 
is wondering. That is the puzzle of|ing the ideals which they evolved in THE TELL-TALS THUMB 
Poincare. the intellectual rivalry of their soctety,| The thumb confesses the - pat Mama 
is seen in the so-called Spanish Lixpe- ae is clever enough to deceive it. rb 
dition, In the long vacation of 1831, | has been divided into three parts, typi- 
HINDU WEDDING CUSTOMS Tennyson? Hallam, Kemple and other|fying the three qualities that master 
We arrived at the bridegroom's house Apostles went to Spain with money|the world—will, logic, and love. The 
where the first part of the ceremony|and supplies for the insurgent allies} fst, or nail phalange, signifies will; 
took place about eight in the evening. | of General Torrijos, a leader in a :eyolt|the second, logic; the third, which is 
We found the bridegroom seated in|against the tyranny of Ferdinand VII,|the boundary of the Mount of Venus, 
a large room, cross-legged, in front of Although they came safely home af- | love. 
two large candles; on one side of him|ter some weeks, the danger of the af-| When the thumb is unequally de- 
sat the officiating priest and on the/fair was shown when, two years luter,| Veloped and the first phalange is ex- 
other the two best men. The bride-| Robert Boyd, a cousin of John Ster!-|tremely long, it is neither love: nor 
sroom was attired in a long red robe|ing, was captured with General Turri-|logic that governs the individual, but 
and looked the picture of woe. jos and some fifty Spaniards, and suf-|merely sheer will, If the middle. phal- 
Facing him squatted all the guests, | fered military execution at Malaga, ange be much longer than the first, 
boys and men, each one of them wear- The continuation of the friendship | reason predominates; yet the man may 
ing a curious little round skull cap.|formed at Cambridge is seen in tre |not have the power to will himself to 
There was a pause in the proceedings\ Sterling Club, organized by some old|do that which his reason dictates. 
when the two “witnesses” left to go] Apostles, which numbered among its When the third phalange is long and 
to obtain the bride’s formal consent members, besides Tennyson and MiInes | the thumb is short, man is revealed as 
to the match. The bride was not pre-|and others of their set, Edward litz-|the slave of the senses guided neither 
sent at the ceremony, and had never gerald, Thackeray, Carlyle, John Stuart by will nor reason : 
seeh her intended husband's face. Mill and Sir Francis Palgrave. If the thumb is supple-Jointed, the 


At last the “witnesses” returned to 
announce that all was well, and short- prrettienge he: Mey: Abeyessy iy cane 


ly afterward a curious smell of incense tareless of time, money, energy, oppor- 
filled the air, and the priest, taking the A MOOT QUESTION Oe Ye eae a Se, ‘ t 
bridegroom's right hand in his, began| Are Protestants more intolerant than t be firm-jointed he is caut 1 
to chant prayers, or invocations, in a|Catholics? It is a nice question, and watchful, keen, diplomatic, tireless in 
low sing-sohg voice almost like a|one that is being debated just now in Planning, confident and sure of success, 
aoitina. Ireland with some fury. ‘Home Rule Self-possessed and self-controlling. 

The assembly joined in later, all go- | being apparently imminent, the elect- 
img through the same gestures of Bo: orate is invited to consider the likeli- CAPTURED FOR CHICAGO 
laaming,, washing the face and holding | hood of a persecution of the Protestant| Within the last year or so the New- 
their hands out in front of them ag|minority by the Catholic majority, and| berry and Crerar libraries of Chicago 
one holds a book, This lasted about|While it is not said that the price of|have extended their collections of 
five minutes, there was a stir and then faggots has actually risen in view of | Oriental literature until they now pas- 
the first part, the religious part, of the | the expected demand, we must remem- | ¢8s8 86,000 volumes in Chinese, Thibe- 
ceremony was at an end. The stew-|ber that all things have a beginning|tan, Manchu, Mongol, and Japanese. 
ards rose and threw dishes of bonbons|and that milder measures are entitlea| Many of the Manchu books are unique, 
and nuts among the guests, who/|to a trial, But now comes Home| 48 in the present anti-dynastic revolu- 
scrambled for them. Rule Notes with a counter charge, [t|tion in China Manchu relics are being 

We were hurried down the narrow/is not the Catholic south that would | destroyed, and a yellow gover is sufi- - 
Stairs to the house next door, which | establish the auto’da fe, but the Pro-|cient to doom a book to the flames, 
happened to be that of the bride, where |testant north. Take, for example, says|regardless of its rarity and historical 
we ‘were regaled with light refresh. | the scribe, the present condition in Bel- | value, When China emerges from dis- 
ments. In the passage outside the fast. Catholics form one-third of the| order and its scholars take an inven- 
bride's bedroom ensued a very quaint | population of the northern city, but no|tory of its libraries it is more than 
ceremony, for now it was the duty of | Catholic is allowed a place on the Har- likely that copies of many of its great 
the “witnesses” to gain admittance to|bor Board. ‘There is only one Catholic | books will be found preserved only in 
it for the bridegroom, — jon the pay roll, and how he got there|Chicago, The Newberry and Crerar 

They bang on the door and shout./heaven only knows. There are 437 libraries procured their Chinese, Thi- 
and women’s voices answer from with- | Salaried officials in the service of the|betan and Japanese books through Dr, ~ a 


with Ruth meant to me. My muscles 
had become as hard and tireless as 
those of a well-trained athlete so that 
at night I was as alert mentally as 
in the morning. It made me feel lazy 
to sit around the house after an hour's 
lesson in Italian and watch Ruth busy 
with her sewing and see the boy bend- 
ing over his books. Still I couldn't 
think of anything that was practicable 
until I heard Giuseppe talk one even- 
ing about the night school. I had 
thought this was a sort of grammar 
school with clay modelling thrown in 
for amusement. 


“No, Signore,” he said. “You can 
learn anything there. And there is 
another school where you can learn 
other things.” 


I went out that very evening and 
found that the school he attended 
taught among other subjects, book- 
keeping and stenography—two things 
which appealed to me strongly. But 
in talking to the principal he suggested 
that before I decided I look into the 
night trade school. which was run in 
connection with a manual training 
schoole. I took his advice and 
there I found so many things I wanted 
that I didn’t know what to choose. I 
was amazed at the opportunity. A 
man could learn here about any trade 
he cared to take up, Both tools and 
material were furnished him. And all 
this was within ten minutes’ walk of 
the house, I could still have my early 
evenings with Ruth and the boy even 
on the three nights I would be in 
school until a quarter past seven, spend 
two hours at learning my trade, and 
get back to the house again before ten. 
I don’t see how a man could ask for 
anything better than this, Even then 
I wouldn't be away from home as much 
as I often was in my old life. There 
were many dreary stretches towards 
the end of my service with the United 
Woollen when_I didn't get home until 
midnight. And the only extra pay we 
salaried men received for that was a 
brighter hope for the job ahead. This 
was always dangled before our eyes 
by Morse as a bait when he wished 
to drive us harder than usual. 


I had my choice of a course of car- 
pentry, bricklaying, sheet metal work, 
plumbing, electricity, drawing and pat- 
tern draughting. The work covered 
from one to three years and assured 
a man at the end of this time of a 
position among skilled workmen who 
make in wages as much as many a 
professional man, Not only this, 


local alderman, and was an active 
lieutenant of Sweeney’s—the ward 
boss. At present he was interesting 
himself in the candidacy of this same 
Sweeney who was the Democratic ma- 
chine candidate for Congress. Owing 
to some local row he was in danger 
of being kaifed. Dan had come round 
to make sure I was registered and to 
swing me over if possible to the ranks 
of the faithful. 

The names of which he spoke so 
familiarly meant nothing to me. I had 
heard a few of them from reading the 
papers but I hadn't read a paper for 
three months now and knew nothing 
at all about the present campaign. As 
a matter of fact I never voted except 
for the regular Republican candidate 
for governor and the regular Republi- 
can candidate for president. And I 
did that much only from habit. My 
father had been a Republican and I 
was a Republican after him and I felt 
that in a general way this party stood 
for honesty as against Tammanyism. 
But with councillors, and senators and 
aldermen, or even with congressmen 
I never bothered my head. Their elec- 
tion seemed to be all prearranged and 
I figured that oné vote more or less 
wouldn't make much difference. I 
don’t know as I evn thought that much 
about it; I ignored the whole matter. 
What was true of me was true largely 
of the other men in our old neighbor- 
hood. Politics, except perhaps for an 
abstract discussion of the tariff, was 
not a vital issue with any of us. 


Now here I found an emigrant who 
couldn't as yet qualify as a citizen 
knowing all the local politicians by 
their first names and spending his 
nights working for a candidate for 
congress. Evidently my arrival down 
here had been noted by those keen 
eyes which look after every single vote 
as a miser does his pennies. A man 
had been found who was at leust a 
Speaking acquaintance with me, and 
plans already set on foot to round me 
up. 

I was inclined at first to treat this 
new developmnet as a joke. But as 
Rafferty talked on he set me thinking. 
I didn’t know anything about the 
merits of the two present candidates 
but was strongly’ prejudiced to believe 
that the Democratic candidate, on gen- 
eral principles, was the worst one. 
However, quite apart from this, wasn't 
Rafferty to-day a better citizen than 
1? Even admitting for the sake of 

, t that Sweeney was a . 


CHAPTER XI 
New Opportunities 


I had found that I was badly handi- 
capped in all intercourse with my 
Italian fellow workers by the fact that 
1 knew nothing of their language and 
that they knew but little English. The 
handicup did not lie so much in the 
fact that we couldn't make ourselves 
understood—we could afier a rough 
fashion—as it did in the fact that this 
made a barrier which kept our two 
nationalities sharply defined. 1 was 
always an American talking to’ an 
Italian. The boss was always an 
American talking to a Dago. This 
seemed to me a great disadvantuge. 
It ought to be just a foreman to his 
or one man to another. 


in, A good deal of dialogue went on, | city, and only nine of these are Cath- | Berthold Laufer. one of the most emin- 
of a humorous nature no doubt, judg-|olics. The total annual salary list/ent Chinese scholars in the country, 
ing from the laughter that went on| amounts to $388,625, but the nine Cath- who made a three years’. expedition 
wasn't Rafferty who was trying his|around me, though it was of course |olics receive only $3,825 between them. into China and Thibet for the Field 
humble best to get him elected a bet-' conducted in Hindustani and colloquial And so on, Evidently Belfast is lack-! Museum, 
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What Followed a Cut 


A Magistrate’s Wonderful Experi 
With Zam-Buk is 


Mr. J. ©. Arsenault, a Justice of the 
Peace, aud stationmaster at Welling- 
ton, on the Prince Edward Island Ry., 
has had a wonderful proof of the heal- 
ing power of Zam-Buk. He says: 

“Four years ago, 1 had an accident. 
I slipped in the station and fell on a 
freight truck, sustaining a bad cut on 
the front of my leg. I thought this 
would heal, but instead of doing so it 
developed into a bad ulcer and later 
into a form of eczema which spread 
very rapidly and also started on the 
other leg. Both legs became so swollen 
and sore that I could only go about my 
work by having them bandaged. My 
doctor said I must stop work and lay 
up. 

“After six months of this trouble I 
consulted another doctor, but with no 
better result, I tried all the salves, 
liniments and lotions I heard of, but 
instead of getting better I got worse. 

“This was my condition when I got 
my first box of Zam-Buk, Greatly to 
my delight that first box gave me re- 
lief. I continued to apply it to the 
sores and day by day they got better. 
I could see that at last I had got hold 
of something which would cure me, 
and in the end it did. 

“It is now over a year since Zam- 
Buk worked a cure in my case, and 
there has been no return of the eczema 
or any trace of it.” 

Such is the nature of the great cures 
which Zam-Buk is daily effecting. 
Purely herbal in composition, this great 
balm is a sure cure for all skin dis- 
eases, cold sores, chapped hands, frost 
bite, ulcers, blood-poisoning, varicose 
sores, piles, scalp sores, ringworm, in- 
flamed patches, cuts, burns and bruises. 
All druggists and stores sell at 50c. box, 
or post free from Zam-Buk Co., Tor- 
onto, upon receipt of price. 


— 


Worms in children, if they be not 
attended to, cause convulsions, and of- 
ten death, Mother Graves’ Worm Ex- 
terminator will protect the children 
from these distressing afflictions. 
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SOME ARE FURNISHED 


The office of the Criminal Identifica- 
tion Bureau at Ottawa has records, 


1, 

The weary, thirsty, dusty regiment 
struggled painfully up the steep foot- 
hills of the Algerian mountains, in pur- 
suit of the most daring predatory band 
that had ever foiled the best men 
France could send against a _ foe! 
Robert, the Colonel, sat his stumbling 
horse as erect as ever, but even his 
iron strength felt the fatigue of the 
forced march. A poor, battered pri- 
vate soldier slipped on the rocks just 
ahead, and came sliding back right to 
the feet of the horse. The officer 
reined sharply, uttering a stern “Hey!” 

Rising to his feet the soldier saluted, 
saying: 

“Pardon, Colonel. 
belle France,” 

The line struggled on, but the Col- 
onel’s thoughts were far away. A 
little village in fair Provence; the vines 
clustering round the cottage doors; the 
young men and maidens gathering 
about the well; the children playing 
gaily in the road. Away up on the 
hillside a handsome chateau. Out of 
a framing of fiowering vines a clear- 
cut, aristecratic face surmounted by 


Age pompadour looked down upon 
him. 


“AnI” 

The private soldier had fallen again 
in the way. He was hardly able to 
stand. The Colonel glanced along the 
line. Men were dropping to the ground 
from sheer exhaustion. It was no use. 
Human flesh could stand only so much, 
Camp was pitched for the night. 


When all was in order, the sentries 
properly posted, and a few vedettes 
thrown out in. the direction of the 
enemy, the Colonel entered his tent 
with a word to the guard to wake him 
in four hours. Then he fell across his 
pallet and slept the sleep of the dead. 
Just before the time elapsed shots 
were heard on the mountain, The sen- 
try entered the tent and shook the 
sleeping officer. 

Rising stiffly, the tired Colonel was 
soon in the saddle making a tour of 
the camp. Far up the gorge, where the 
vedettes had been posted, he came up- 
on a soldier huddled against a rock, 


This is not la 


His Mother 


Dr. Russell Kelso Carter 


you should not come back to me—the 
good God forbid! There is nothing to 
think of. 1 have money and friends, 
and a close relative or two, like dear 
‘ittlhe Anna, Ah! I am sure even the 
Colonel, with his grand air, will smile 
at that name,” 

“Aht" ‘ 

The Colonel sighed sharply, then 
crushed the precious letter in his hand 
as the sergeant stvod at the’ door, 

“What is it?” he demanded, rather 
harshly. 

“This letter, from the prisoner, Col- 
onel,” 

He took it mechanically, the sergeant 
standing rigidly at attention while he 
read it, It ran thus: 

“Colonel, pardon, I mean not to in- 
trude. I have no excuses to make, No, 
not that. The law is hard, and bends 
for no man, “But, Colonel, there is one 
thing. The sergeant said I could have 
anything reasonable, Maybe this is 


not reasonable. One can only tell by 
asking. 


“When one is facing death there is 
no time for many things; but, Colonel, 
it seems only a step to beautiful Pro- 
vence, and the little village where, 
pardon me, Colonel, we two were boys 
together; you and I. The street by 
the well is not long, but it seems, Col- 
onel, as if it holds more beauty than 
any street on earth, even in great Paris 
itself. There is the little school, where 
the big boys bullied me once, till a big- 
ger boy, Mr. Robert, came and helped 
me beat them, There is the widow 
Brevard’s store, where we used to go 
for tea and sugar; and, oh! so many 
places that the heart remembers. 

“The tiny cottage, Colonel, at the 
turn of the street; the cottage with the 
yellow jasmine growing on the porch, 
and the flowers in the window in win- 
ter; the cottage with the scrap of a 
garden behind it on the hill. And there, 
in the porch, her knitting in her hand, 
I see my mother. Pardon me, Colonel, 
but when I see her in my mind’s eye, 
then, then it does seem hard that I 
must die at noon. 


“But I ask no different sentence. 


llea by Holloway’s Corn Cure. 
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EECA FUARY TENT TEATTTA 


ALCOHOL 3 PER CE 
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The Kind You Have Always Bought 


In Use For Over SO Years 


It 


Children Cry for Fletcher’s 


CASTORIA 


The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been 
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of 
and has been made under his per- 
sonal supervision since its infancy. 
Allow no one to deceive you in this, 
All Counterfeits, Imitations and *‘Just-as-good’’ are but 
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment. 


What is CASTORIA 


Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare- 
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
Its age is its guarantee. 
and allays Feverishness, 
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubies, cures Constipation 
It assimilates the Food, regulates the 
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. 
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend. 


GENUINE CASTORIA ALways 


Bears the Signature of 


It is Pleasant. It 


Ié destroys Worms 
cures Diarrhoea and Wind 


THE CENTAURM COMPANY. NEW YORK CITY. 


Countless have béen the cures work- 
It has 


So popular is Bickle’s Anti-Con- 
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sumptive Syrup as a medicine in the 
treatment of colds and coughs or ail- 
ments of the throat, due to exposure, 
to draughts, or sudden changes of tem- 
perature, that druggists and all dealers 
in patent medicines keep supplies on 
hand to meet the demand. It is plea- 
even tone, very different from his harsh | sant to take, and the use of it guaran- 
voice of command, as he indicated the|tees freedom from throat and lung di- 
wine and glasses on a tray: seases. 
“Let him have two bottles.” | 


Then, as the soldier stood gazing, as 


rr wards the subaltern, and partly €X-|though he di 
a very small stipend that goes with it. ough he did not understand the order, 
She can live on it; just hive. tended his hand with the weapon. As\the Colonel added a few short, sharp 


know the discipline must be as it is. 

-|a power of its - 
But I think of my mother, Colonel, and tats PEN Mant er 
it comes into my head, what is she y 
thinking of her son just now?” 


finger-prints, and photographs of no 
fewer than 5,500 murderers and thieves, 
For a young country this is really 
splendid. 


When Your Eyes N 
he 


Try Murine Eye Rem 
Fine—Acts Quickly. it for Red, Weak, 
Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids, Illus- 
trated Book in each Package. Murine is 
rac by our Oculists—not a “Patent Med- 


his gun lying by his side. An attend- 
ing sergeant bent over and examined 
the prostrate man. 

“Dead?” queried the Colonel, hoarse- 


Shilohs Gure 
STOPS COUCHS HEALS THE LUNGS 


PRICE. 25 CENTS 


The iron Colonel turned himself so 
F keen grey eyes gazed piercingly at the 
as to present his back to t 
to the sergeant, weapon, as if measuring its powers and 


standing th tify 
s.there RumMy at attention, Then possibilities: Twice he turned it over, 


he read on. 
- seeming to weigh it in his hand, press- 
ER g Fog the ol eee eae Poet mp ing ‘his lips firmly together dnd’ knit- 
x Pp ting his brows .in deepest thought. | 


sible, but I will ask it. Mother has a 
little cottage, and the tiny garden, and Suddenly he took a decided step to- 


ly. 

Y nea dntsansite wublibA. ‘Cis pargs moustache fiercely, and said, in a low, 
eant, roughly shaking the unfortunate 
sentinel. 

With a great effort the miserable 
man regained his feet. A lantern held 
near revealed the lines of weariness in 
his face and the pallor of exhaustion. 


No Smarting—Feels 


LENE 


oe bi ‘ , 
e ut used in Sugcesstul Fars clans’ Prac- 


for many years. ted to the Pub- “The wine! Ah! But no revolver. 
broegiets ss eateries wes he 


and sold 


urine Bye One faltering hand rose in salute. The Yet it Mon Dieu! help my poor little mother!” 

Murine Eye Remedy Co., Ch iron Colonel spoke sharply: is enough, and often we thanked God he did so the other hand struck against | words, and pointed towards the tent| “Attention!” commanded the serg- 

qccenceneeenenmpiiatintiiiniiatnnipmiaee th. SOB ine AGRA? < | together that she would not want it|*, chair-back, and the letters fell to| which served ad a guard-house. The|eant. The soldier and put 

STAMMERERS | “hic'you teat the shots” 1 Bate tie ae Re manned yee ten aig ae Di SSIS ee 
cured, no t “ghota?- No, Ovi ae Meare houe.* ante, hae wes nm nner uae Hr St Le LLSre. R ~ | A few mifutes later the culprit start-/ sergeant wae &peekins. 


manentiy 
sands--is doing It to-day. Write for be 13 


information and references to ~ 
THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, BERLIA, ONT... Can. 


CANADA BEATS 
THE UNITED STATES 


MORE HONORS FOR GIN PILLS 
Holyoke, Mass., U.S.A. 

“Having taken two boxes of your eX 
cellent’ GIN PILLS, they relieved: me 
so much that I am quite satisfied with 
the results. I gave an order to my 
druggist about three weeks ago to send 
me some more. Nothing has come yet 
and I had to borrow a box from a lady 
friend who is also using GIN PILLS 
I have none left and am sending you 
$1.50 for three boxes which I would ask 
you to send at once as I am not quite 
so well when I am _ without GIN 
PILLS.” 


AGATHE VANESSE. 
Gin Pills must be good when people 
in Massachusetts send all the way to 
Toronto to get them. There is nothing 


like Gin Pills—nothing just the same 
or just as good. Don’t accept substi- 
tutes if you value your health and want 
to be cured of Kidney and Bladder 
Trouble, or Rheumatism, Insist on 
having Gin Pills, 50c a box, 6 for 
$2.50. Sample free if you write Na- 
tional Drug and Chemica! Co. of Can- 


ada, Limited, Dept. R.P., Toronto. 
92 


ot "te ir 
W.P. YoU 5, P.D.F., 210 Lymans 
Iso furnished by Martin, Bole & Wynne 

Con Winnipeg: the ational Drug & Chemical 

Co., Winnipe; and Calgary, and Henderson 

Bros. Co., Pe, Vancouver. 

——— 
Trappers,Dealers,in 
any sindot Kaw Furs, 
Obtaining our prices 
sent upon request, 

Remittance forwarded day gords received, 

Express and mail charges en all shipments 

idbvus. Canada’s L rdest Fur Operator. 

Dane correspondence solicited. , 

John Hallam 


ions without first 


- Toronto 


—— 


NA-DRU-CO 
Ruby Rose Cold Cream 


A toilet delight, with the exquisite 
fragrance of fresh roses. Makes 
chapped hands smooth and soft and 
keeps them so. Preserves the most 
delicate complexion against exposure 
to the severest weather. Try it— 
you'll certainly appreciate it. 


In 25e. opal jars, at your druggist’s. 


NATIONAL DRUG ANO CHEMICAL CO. 
@F CANADA, LIMITED. 1a4 
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caanot afford ty dis- 
pose of their collect- 


“Did you see the enemy pass yonder 
gorge?” “ 

“No, Colonel.” 

“What were you doing?” 

“I? Mon Dieu! Colonel, 1 was in 
Provence. I saw nothing, heard noth- 
ng but—but my mother’s voice, as she 
looked out from the vine-clad cottage, 
I ” 

“Under guard!” commanded the 
Solonel, cutting off any further words. 


I. 


The court™martial was brief. The 
syidence was straightforward and con- 
slusive. Jacques Rideau, a vedette on 
juty, was found asleep on his post. 
Taking advantage of his fault, the 
anemy had almost gained possession of 
1 point from which a successful at- 
ack was comparatively easy. 

In defence there was only the pris- 
yner’s story. This was drawn out by 
yersistent questioning, for the poor fel- 
ow appeared to have no hope, and no 
iesire to battle for his life. He was 
ired; yes, he was so weary he had 
‘allen twice before the Colonel. But 
1e -had slept two hours. before being 
valled to go on post. He remembered 
watching the ‘dim outlines of the hills 
ind the fleecy clouds in the sky. Did 
he try to keep awake? Certainly. He 
yaced about. He held his gun at arm’s 
lefigth. till it dropped. He pinched him- 


self many times. He swung his arms 
ibout. He remembered falling down 
beside the rock. He called on his pride 
to save him from disgrace, Yes, he 
did all that. But it was no use. He 
lost all memory, thought, conscious- 
ness. There was no valid excuse; he 


knew that well. He was very sorry to 
bring disgrace upon his uniform, He 
hoped the Court would believe him. 
That was all he could say. 

The finding of the Court was “Guilty 
of sleeping on post in face of the 
enemy.” The sentence was “to be shot 
at noon.” 


Ill. 

The iron Colonel directed the serg- 
eant of the guard to do any favor pos- 
sible for the prisoner, Then he went 
to his tent and slept two hours, and 
partook of a meagre breakfast. While 
so engaged a bearer of despatches ar- 
rived and was at once conducted to 
thé’ Colonel, to whom he delivered the 
precious packet, Among several offi- 
clal docuntents the Colonel found some 
private letters which, with stern de- 
yotion to duty, were left to the last. 
A smile forced itself across his rugged 
features as he opened a letter directed 
to himself in a delicate hand—a letter 
from the aristocratic lady with the 
white pompadour away off in far Pro- 
vence. As he read the lines softened 
in the strong face,.and he found it 
necessary to clear his vision more than 
once, 

“Your mother is so proud of you, my 
dear, dear son. Many times I hear 
your name, always with honor and re- 
spect, frequently with admiration. A 
real soldier, like his father, they say. 
How it warms my old heart!” 

The Colonel rose to his feet, stretch- 
ed out his arms violently, and swallow- 
ed hard, Then he walked to the door 
of the tent, turned, and sat down 
again, the letter in his hand. 

“It is good, my dear son, that you 
have no worry concerning me, My 
competence is ample, Even if—if—] 
am only forcing myself to write it— 


in my heart, for had she not enough? 
The tiny garden gives her food, and the 
eéttage shelters her grey head from 
the storms, and the stipend pays the 
taxes, and a little over for the few 
things she needs, Thank God! 

“But now, Colonel, the law is hard 
and bends “or no man. All that came 
to me from my father’s brother, whose 
name I bear. It all stands in my name. 
Prue, I made a will when I enlisted, 
and it is all for her, every sou for 
mother. That is well. But, Colonel, if 
I die for a crime, ‘though it be a mili- 
tary one, if I die thus, under the law 
my property reverts to the Government. 
A felon, a/criminal, cannot make a 
will; he is nothing; he is dead already 
when sentence is pronounced; he can 


leave nothing, for he has nothing. And 
ny mother! Mon Dieu! Colonel, my 
mother! 

“The law is hard, hardest to the poor, 
7rom him that has little it takes away 
he more. And it has no heart; no 
nercy. Mother will be beggared;, an 
yuteast from her little home; thrown 
nto the street as the cold weather is 
‘coming on. Colonel, what is it to a 
nan to stand up and be shot? That 
s nothing. But to think of one’s 
nother, the mother that nursed him 
ind cared for him, starving on the 
‘treet, dying in some deserted place 
yeside the cold, winter river. A man 
annot stand up to that, It is too 
nuch. 

“If only it could be that my mother 
should write to me and say, ‘Do not 
worry, my son; for I have a compe- 
tence; I have friends; there is Hor- 


tense to be with me.’ Cslonel, do you 
remember the rosy young Hortense at 
the well with her pail? How sweet she 


was! But she is dead these three 
years. That is why I enlisted, Colonel. 
I.never told it before. Yes, that is 
why!” 


The erect figure of the Colonel sway- 
ed slightly where he stood. His left 
hand crumpled the other letter, the 
letter from the aristocratic lady with 
the white hair; the lady who had home, 
and money, and friends, even if he 
never went back to her alive and well. 
He swallowed hard again, and read on} 
to the end. 

“There is just one way, Colonel, just 
one way. If the enemy had shot me 
from behind the rocks, it would be well. 
Mother would have the house, and the 
garden, and the stipend; all her very 
own, to the end of her life, If I am 
executed at noon she has nothing, no- 
thing in the world. Mon Dieu! Colonel, 
if you love your mother, send me a 
revolver and a bottle of wine. Maybe 
it is no use to ask it, but with all my 
heart I ask. I could not help sleeping 
any more than I could help falling if 
shot in the heart; but I make no ex- 
cuses. The discipline is strong. It 
must be, I know. And the law is hard, 
so hard it cannot bend for a poor man. 
Colonel, send me the revolver and the 
wine, If I die before noon I am no 
felon, The will holds. The house and 
garden are hers, Mother is provided 
for. It will be good, even in another 
world, for a man to remember he did 
all he could for his mother, who helped 
him so much when he was feeble. Mon 
Dieu! Colonel, help. this once; not for 
me, but for my mother!” 

The iron Colonel's hand trembled 
strangely as it picked up a revolver ly- 
ing on the table. For an instant his 


dear, dear son.”"* 
The Colonel aid the revélver on the 
table in its former position, twisted his 


“Your mother is so proud of you, my 


| ea to his fee 
His glance’ 
|in the officer’s 
| paled. 


‘as the sergeant entered. 
ent. instantly to the tray 
hand and his cheek;that you 


CUT PLUG 


“Colonel Robert orders that you re- 
port for duty in half an hour, Also, 
first write a letter to your 
mother!” 
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FOR QUALITY AND VALUE. 
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Advertising Rates 
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vents per line for first insertion ; 8 
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Good & Ballantyne, 
Publishers. 
MIRROR, ALTA., MAR. 28, 1912 


ED 


~ DAIRY CONVENTION 


Gate 
The annual provincial cream- | 


ery delegates and dairy conven- 


tion will be held at Red Deer, | 


: ‘ \ | 
commencing at 2p. m., Thurs- | 
day, April 4, 1912. The conven: | 
tion programme will include 


reports and discussions on dairy 
conditions generally, markets 
and marketing, quality 
payment for cream and butter, 
creamery inspection and instruc- 
tion, and dairy herd manage- 
ment. Special attention will 
be given to the question, “How 
can we best promote the dairy 
industry in our several sections | 
of the province ?” | 

Addresses will be delivered 
by Hon. Duncan Marshall, min- 
ister of agriculture, and Geo, 


basis 


G. H. Hutton, superintendent 
of experimental farm, Lacombe; 
by ©. Marker, dairy commis- | 
sioner, and H. $8. Pearson and) 
Geo. W. Scott, dairy inspectors. | 
It is hoped, also, that Dr. Tory, | 
president of the university, will| 
be able to attend and address | 
the evening meeting of the con- | 
vention. 
| 


MILLIONS TO AID RAILWAYS | 


The new government's first 
budget of transportation aid in 
the form of railway and bridge | 
subsidies was brought down in| 
the house of commons last week 
and amounts to $22,927,200. | 
Subsidies are provided for 3,433 


miles of railway, the construc- | aithhs thi winah et 
tion of which at the maximum | 
involve | 


of $6,400 a mile, will 
government aid amounting to 


$21,971,200, 
The aid for bridges totals 
4#916,000. Of the total railway | 


mileage subsidized 


are renewals of former votes,! 


these subsidies amounting to 
$12,044,808. There are 1,551 
tuiles of new line authorized to 
receive subsidies which at the 
maximum will receive aid to 
the amount of 99,956,400, 


NEW WOODMEN RATES 


Many of our readers are in- 
terested in the affairs of the 
Modern Woodmen of America, 
either because they are mem- 
bers or beneficiaries of the in- 
surance certificates carried by 
a father, husband, brother, or 
son, but not all are familiar 
with the details of the recent 
changes made in the rates. 
Briefly, the change consists of 
two general plans—whole life 
protection and term protection 
running to ages 50, 60, and 70. 
In addition to these two 
wenveral plans, as recommended 
hy the committee, the Head 
Camp adopted resolutions prov- 
iding the natural premium or 
pare current cost whole life 
other plane 


~ [during 


1882 miles; 


present rates vither as term or 
whole life rates for the full 
value thereof. 

The future levied rates of 
assessment for whole protection 
after January 1, 1912, will be 
higher than the present rates, 
but by the adoption of the 
natural premium or step rate 
plan and the term plans, safe 
protection can be obtained at a 
very low cost, in the majority 
of cases at a lower cost than 
the present rates of the Society. 
Under the term plan to age 
50, protection can be furnished 
at 40 cents per month pér thoiis: 
jand at 18, 45 cents at 25, 50cents 
at 30, 55 cents at 35, 60 cents ut 
'40, and 65 at 45, while in step 
rate plan the rate, ages 18 to, 30, 
inclusive, is 35 cents per thous- 
jand and gradually increases 
luntil the rates reaches $1 per 
|thousand per month at age 55, 
| By the adoption of these plans 
jof insurance, the young man 
who so desires may obtain the 


the period when his 
family need the greatest protec- 
tion, 


A RECIPE FOR SUCCESS 

“Keep your head cool ; your 
feet warm ; your mind busy. 
Don't worry over trifles. Plan 
your work ahead, then stick to} 
it, rain or shine. 
sympathy on yourself, If you 
are a gem, some one will find | 
you out. Don’t whine; tell! 


they will believe you. Talkand 
act like a winner, and in time 
you will become one.” 


JOURNALETTES 


uminiater hy —Sixty.tens of water a gonth 


areneeded to produce an acre of 
wheat. About sixty pints of 
the product of wheat or rye 


will make a comfortable jag,| | 


and so the world goes on. 


A copper mine has been | 


found at Monticello, N. Y. after| | 


having been hidden for many} 
long years. It was discovered 
by sewer-diggers, There _ is} 
something substantial about! 
this. It was not discovered | 
in the crop of a turkey. 


To get square with your 
neighbor, buy your wife a| 
new hat so he has to get one| 
for his wife, 

A Massachusetts minister's! 
wife called her husband a “dog, | 
hypocrite, rat, snake and 
skunk.” What is the matter} 
the menagerie? | 


A new passenger elevator in 
New York is to be tested by 
carrying a basket of eggs. If the | 
jarring does not break the eggs) 
the elevator will be regarded | 
success, At this awful extrav-| 
|agance the world stands aghast | 
but there is no way to’ make 
the test with comparatively 
cheap substances, such as 


| diamonds or hard coal, 
| 


Census returns show that 
ther are more men than women 
|in Canada, So that every girl 


| has a chance. 
; 


| A Rochester man is said to 
| have a shingle nail on his lung. 
| Doubtless a relic of the days 


nenwennnasenaneeereraneeneen eraser, ate 


/ e 
greatest possible amount of in- Kin Geor e 
surance at the smallest outlay, g 


Don't waste/ CIGARS, TOBACCO, 


people you are a failure and | LAUNDRY IN CONNECTION 


THR MIRROR JOURNAL 


Last summer I blew seads in| ~~ 

droves announcing low priced) 
heating stoves; such bargains, 
asl offered then were never || 
known by mortal men, and | 
not a customer arrove —I didn't | 
sell a doggone stove! This | 
winter I have tried once more | 
to bring the people to my store; | 
I advertised some useful wares 
—porch furniture and garden| | 


Pool 


Parlor 


chairs, and didn't sell enough oo a a dictaiehilneaaae 
HRADQUARTERS FOR 


to pay the ad. expense for aday! 
Tofone great truth TH put you 


wise—it doesn't py to Pipes 
vertise!” But Gaffer Spink, | Cigars and 
cross the street, says advertis- Tobacco 


ing can’t be beat. “I think of 
what the people need, and|! 
then ‘write ads. that they will! 
read,” says Caffer Spinks, who] amet 

ete the dough, while rivals |) E. E. Johnson 
wring their hands in woe.) (ine st, 4 
“I dont ery fans ! when winter's 
nigh, or Christmas trees in mid- 
July !"—Walt Mason. 


Barber Shop 


INTERIOR 
Painting, 
Paper Hanging 
and 
Kalsomining 


Restaurant 


Opposite G. T. P. Station. 


SHORT ORDERS ! 
tical Ball e 
FRUIT 


Full Line of GROCERIES 


Mah Bing & Young Co. 


Mirror. 


A. M. Keller, 


MIRROR 


If the Farmers Around Mirror know 
and 


okes, Wagon, Sleigh 


| } Wonder tries. sont of W 


and Buggy Tongues, Tongue Cir- 

? ? ? cles, Wagon and Buggy hes, 

e ° e Bolsters, Axles, Rollers, Sleigh 
Shafts, Cross Bars, Cutter Knees, 


Channel Cutter Shoes, Oak Plank 


Grand View Hotel 


- Lamerton - 


Wines, Liquors and Cigars 


Sample 
Rooms 


Special Rates for Board 
and Room 


Rates---$1.00 and $1.50 per Day. 


. J. Kadlec, . 


| when shingles were looked up- 
on as a particular effective 
| weapon in the bands of father. 


A little cold storage now and 
they greatly helps the strug- 
gling hen. 

A western girl eloped witha 
man named Kash the other 
day. There's one woman 
who has demonstrated that 
she knew enough to get away 
with a good thing. 


TIMELY ADVERTISING 


“There is no good in printer's 
ink,” with emphasis says Jabez 
Dink. “I tried that graft for 
it brought me 


Don't buy your Farm Machinery before seeing us. 
We sell the famous 


JOHN DEERE 


Hand, Sulky and Gang Plows, Wagons, Buggies, 
Sleighs, Cutters and Fanning Mills. 


Gaar Scott Threshing Machines, 
Sharpless Cream Separators, 
Gasoline Engines, 
Windmills and Pumps. 


We also sell the well-known 


MOORE LIGHT 


and carry a full line of supplies for any light in town 
care 


L. M. JOA 


First Door North Printing Office, Mirror, ALTA. 


Manhattan 


MIRROR 


SATISFACTION GUARAN- 
TEED. 


Painter and Paper-Hanger 


Runners, Benches, Spokes, Rimb | 


FLEWWELLING the Blacksmith, Carrol Ave., S. Mirror 


=~ 


A solid through vestibuled train over the Picturesque 
' Prairie 


Route, serving 


EDMONTON 


SASKATOON 


WINNIPEG 


AND INTERMEDIATE POINTS 


This train has the re- 
markable record of arriv- 
ing on time in Winnipeg 
127 days out of 136, June 
18th to Nov, Ist. 


Shortest line—quickest 
service — smoothest road 
bed. 


All equipment abso- 


lutely new, embodying the 
highest standard of con- 


struction available. 


Electric lighted sleep- 
ing cars, individual reading 
lamps in both upper and 
lower berths, luxuriously 
appointed throughout. 


Electric lighted dining 
ears, cuisine and service 
noted as features of the 
Grand Trunk Pacifie “Char- 
acter” service. 


Standard first classday 


' coaches of the iatest d 


sign. " 
The Company prides 
itself upon the courtesy 
and efficiency of its em- 
loyees. A Train Agent is 
always on hand to look 
after your comfort and 
supply information. 


W. J. QUINLAN, District Passenger 


Phone: Main 7098 


260 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg 


W. P. HINTON, General Passenger Agent, 


P. L. HARPER, Agent, Mirror, Alte. 


done on the shortest notice.|§ BUUKS 


Union Depot, Winnipeg. 


Can’t We Help You Build a 


New Home ? 


No use to put it off when we are sell- 
ing Lumber so cheap. Drop in and let us 
figure on your Bill ; you will thank us for 


the Hint. 


We do not require an Architect 


to Sell our Lumber. The Quality of our 
Material is the very best and prices as Low 


as the 


Opposite Bank 
of Toronto. 


J. T. McKIE, 
Mgr. Mirror Branch. 


- FARM =. 
MACHINERY 


Cock o’ the North 
Threshing Machines 
American Abell Co. 
Detroit Warren 
Automobiles. Hand 
Sulky and Gang 


Plows. Sleighs and 
Cutters. Fanning 
Mills. Windmills 
and Pumps. Cream 
Separators. Gaso- 


line Engines. 


——IIIIIICIIC—SSEEeEeEeEC eee 


Mirror Livery and Feed Stables 


W. D. COOK, Proprietor and Agent. 


Prop. A FARM SNAP 


160 Acres of choice Farm Land, 2} 
45 acres of summer 
fallow, ready for seeding ; balance all 
Frame honse, nearly com- 
pleted ; good spring well. 
wire fencing. Will sell for part cash, 
balance on easy terms. 


||154 Acre Farm 


6 miles from Mirror, just South of 
14 miles from Mirror 
Beach. 60 acres under cultivation, bal- 
ance scrub ; dwelling house, barns and 
outhouses ; good well, 


We have « Large Number of Other Good Buys. 
Call and lavestigate. 


Clarke & Goater 


miles from Mirror. 


open prairie. 


Buffalo Lake ; 


All under 


Apply to 


wit) 
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Christmas 
Star 


It Proved to Be One to His 
Liking 


By ELLEN HINCKLEY 
Copyright by American Press Asso- 
elation, 191. 


Bert Stillman's horse was knee deep 
in the heavy drifts of snow. The ani. 
mal struggled bravely, then turched 
forward, throwing his rider over his 
head Into a drift. : 

The man pulled out his revolver, 
aimed and, turning bis head aside, 
fred. Five minutes later he staggered 
on alone with a blanket thrown across 
his shoulders Behind him the dead 
borse made a dark blotch on the white- 
ness of the snow. 

He trudged on, stepping blindly 
ahead, for be was in a strange coun- 
en ee eee eee eer ee | 


in phates ye ser comgrey carried. But 
all landmarks were obliterated now by 
the darkness. 

An errand of kindness was bringing 
bim to this strange country of broken 
bilis and level plains. He had never 
been in Montana before, and the xsbrili 
scream of the wind as it swept down 
her canyons made no music for him 
He was now beginning to realize that 
bis journey might end in. death, He 
shrugged his broad shoulders at his 
own danger, but he was sorry for 
young Andy Belcher. 

Bert Stillman was a young Chicago 
lawyer, and his defense of Andy 
Belcher in a shooting case bad saved 
that reprobate’s life, but there stretched 
before the youth a term of years in 
prison. There was only a brief ten 
days before Andy would begin to serve 
his sentence, and he had begged to see 
his father before he left. A telegram 
to old Frank Belcher had been unan 
swered, and because of his clients 
agony of mind Stillman had shut up 
his office and taken train for Missoula 
iu the vicinity of which the Belcber 
ranch was located. 

He had traveled for a whole day in 
the storm only to lose his way at last 
Now he was without a borse—a city 
man in a wild, winter swept country 

“There is a light?’ he almost shouted 

Straight ahead through the thick 
darkness there appeared a_ reddish 
glow. As he neared it it took the form 
of a star and seemed to guide him on 
his way across the trackless snow 

“Perhaps it ts Beicher’s place, or 1! 
may be nearby. At any rate, | can 
probably get a borse and drive over or 
send word to the old man.” Bert Still 
man set his face against the cold wind 
and wrapped the blanket over his 
bead. 

All at once a thought struck. bim 
with sudden force. It was Christmas 
eve. 

Now be smiled as be thought of the 
dreary Christmas eve he was spend 
ing, so different from any other he haa 
ever experienced 

“I gueas that's my Christmas estar, 
he said to himself. “It's surely point 
ing the way to safety for me, and it's 
furthering matters so that | can get 
Frank Belcher to his son. | imagine 
that’s all that matters now.” 

When he finally staggered up to a 
low, comfortable ranch house almosi 
hidden by the drifts of snow he was 
nearly exhausted from cold and thy 
effort of propelling bis weary body 
through the deep drifts. 

The light sbone through an uncur 
tained window and sent a draft of 
brilllance across the snow. 

“My Christmas atar!” be muttered 
as he sank unconscious against the 
door of the house, 

“My Christmas star!” he murmured 
later when be looked up into the dark 
starry eyes of a lovely girl who bent 
above him. 

“Why!"— she stammered. starting 
back and looking over her shoulder ai 
a tall bearded man who was mixing 
something hot in a tumbler 

“What is it dear? Is he conscious?” 
asked the man, coming forward. 

“Yes, father.” The girl shrank away 


ae 


“Yes, thanks—just tired out—lost my 
horse back here—very sleepy”— Still. 
Man's eyes closed and he 
sleep. 


When he awoke again the girl was 
sitting beside his couch. One elbow 
tested on ber knee to steady the aim 
of the pistol that was pointed directly 
at his head. 

“Please don't move.” she sald quiet- 
ly. “I have orders to shoot you if 
you stir.” 

Stillman stared back Into her lovely 


dark eyes shining steadily beneath | 


her pure white brow, above which 
the soft dark hair was parted to droop 
over little pink ears. 

He saw the softly lighted back- 
ground of the room, and from the 
utter stillness of the place he felt 
that he was alone with the girl in 
the house. Something must have hap- 
pened to the bearded man—or-—Still- 
man's hand moved to grope for his 
vest, which had been removed, but an 
ominous click stayed his hand. 

“May | speak?” he asked impa- 
tently. 

She nodded slightly. 


threaten me? Where is my vest?” 

“My father took your vest over to 
Belcher’s—you probably understand the 
rest.” 

“I understand it less than ever. 1 
was on my way to Belcher’s when | 
saw your light—it shone like a Christ- 
mas star, and so | came for shelter, 
and this is what | get!” 

The girl stirred uneasily. “My fath- 
er is deputy sheriff of this county,” 
she said, after a little pause. “We 
recognized you from the description 
that was sent to bim. You are Andy 
Belcher.” she said conclusively. 

“Andy nothing!" was Stillman‘'s 
quick retort. “My name ts Stillman, 
and | am on my way to Relcher’s 
farm to break the news to the old 
man that bis boy wants to see him 
before he begins a long sentence in 
the penitentiary, and” — 

“Andy Belcher escaped.” said the 
girl quickly, still watching him doubt 
fully. 

“Escaped? Then it is since I left 
Chicago, three or four days ago.” cried 
Stillman, witb disappointment. “Well. 
your father can tuke his time satisfy 
ing himself about my identity. My 
Job is over.” ‘ 

There was a long silence after that. 
and the gir! sat there watching him 
with an uneasy light in her eyes. Ov-- 
casionally she cast a 


pow the stove, w’ ’ 

conkiig. Stillman : } 
odor, elusively remindfu! of his boy- 
hood. : 


“What are you making—mincemeat?” 
he asked bungrily. 

“Yes. Tomorrow’s Christmas, you 
know.” 

“I hope it is. Hope I'm not interfer- 
ing witb your preparations.” 

“Not very much,” she admitted, with 
a friendly little smile that made ber 
face the most adorable Stillman had 
ever seen. “Father shot a wild tur. 
key yesterday, and that is ready to 
roast, but | was late with the mince 
ples because the raisins didn't come 
until the evening stage.” 

“I shall have some sort of a Christ 
mas after all,” muttered Stillman 
hopefully. “I hope your father will 
remain in doubt of my identity until 
after that turkey and mince pie have 
been sampled.” 

Thudding across the snow came the 
sound of horses’ feet. one or two ant: 
mals, and they pounded to a stand 
still) before the door. ; 

The door opened presently, and two 
men entered, one the tall, bearded fa 
ther of the pretty gir! and the other a 
short, lean little man with a weazened 
face peering from the folds of a red 
woolen muffler. 

“] believe you will find your son 
here, Mr Belcher.” said the deputy 
sheriff kindly. The gir! moved awuy 
lifting one band to her pretty white 
throat as if some unexpected emotion 
bad suddenly assailed her. 

Frank Belcher cume forward, peered 
into Stillman’s frank, open counte 
nance and shook his head. “That 
ain't Andy.” he quavered in a disap 
pointed tone. “I never see this feller 
before, but he looks some like my boy 
I'm ashamed to say it, but he looks 
honester.” 

Then Stillman found an opportunits 
to tell bis story, and when it was con 
cluded he was permitted to rise and 
join the party unmolested. Frank 
Belcher refused to believe that bis son 
had committed any great crime and 
finally rode obstinately away toward 
his ranch. Later it was learned that 
the escaped sop overtook his father 
that night. and together they went to 
their home, provisioned themselves and 
fled over the border into Canada, 
where they remained for many years. 

This unexpected denouement to his 
philanthropic errand was the means 
of bringing Bert Stillman the greatest 
happiness he had ever known. He 
spent Christmas with the Grays. fa- 
ther and daughter, and the three part 
ed with a warmer feeling than mere 
friendship when Stillman returned to 
Chicago, 

Star Gray—that was her name- 
proved to be Stillman's Christmas star 
after all, for they fell in love wit! 
each other that strange Christmas 
eve, and before another season rolled 
around they were married. But eacl: 
Christmas they go out to the Montana 
ranch to spend @ few days, And on 
“hristmas eve Star places a lamp in 
‘he window so that ber busband may 
see it as he approaches the house. 

“My Christmas Btar!” he always 
‘ries as be takes ber in bis arme at 
she doog, 


eee emcee 


“What have | done that you should young daughter Maude at supper that | 


Christmas 
Basket 


It Was Certainly « Surprise 
to All 
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Three days before Christmas Mrs. 


Ray stole into the house with the last” 
of her Christmas purchases sagging — 


down a net bag. She went straight 
upstairs to the attic, gliding swiftly 
past the open sitting room door and 
narrowly escaping a collision with 
her husband in the upper hallway. - 

For the first time since she had been 
old enough to assume an active tn- 
terest in Christmas giving. Angela 
Ray bad purchased her Christmas gifts 
several days before the festival. 
ished your shopping?’ asked her 
night. 

“Everything, dear.” returned Mrs. 
Ray, witb a victorious smile around 
the table. “Even something to fill a 
basket for Mrs. Hogan.” 

“I hope you didn't forget old man 
Hogan,” observed ber busband. 

“I've remembered everybody, even 
the old grandmother. I'm not to be 
caught napping this year.” she said 
emphatically. “When 1 think of for- 
mer years, when Christmas eve has 
been made miserable by frantic rourry- 
ing around after last minute gifts and 
in the end find I've forgotten some- 
body after all, I declare I will never 
be caught again’ ict Is such a blessed 
relief to have it off my mind.” 

“Sure you haven't forgotten one of 
us, mother?” asked Bobby. 

Mrs. Ray cast a startled glance 
around the tabie, mentally checking 


‘HE DOOR SUDDENLY OPENED AND Mk 
HOGAN APPrAKED 


ff the gifts she bad prepured. Grand 
mother Ray, ber husband, the three 
ehildren— Maude, Bobby and little Pau: 
—all had been remembered. In the 
basket upstairs was a handsome pipe 
with her husband's Initials engraved 
vb a gold band. Grandmother's gift 
was @ warm steamer rug to wrap 
uround ber chilly knees. Maude bad 
u perfectly appointed little workbas 
ket and a string of gold beads, for 
Jobby there was a toy moving pictur: 
show, for little Paul a variety of in 
eresting toys to amuse the three-yea: 

id. 

‘l baven'’t forgotten one of you, 
she said triumphantly. “Walt anc 
vou will see on Christmas morning.” 

“It won't seem like (‘hristmus eve 
Angela, unless you do run downtown 
‘nd do a little shopping,” teased he: 
susband. 

“I'm safe this year,” said Angela 
ind sbe really believed that she was. 

At odd woments during the next two 
lays Mrs, Ray stole up to the atti 
‘nd sorted out and wrapped up he: 
bristmas gifts 
The day before Christmas was given 
ver to the fina! preparations. A big 
ree was placed in the sitting room 
nd the door locked against the guer 
ila like incursions of the children. 
irandmotber Ray was in the kitchen 
irecting the little maidservant in the 
stuffing of the turkey and keeping a 
‘tern eye on the toothsome contents of 
he pantry, where the shelves were 
aden with good things. 

Mrs, Ray was packing a market bas- 
set with good things for the Hogans, 
vho had had bad luck that winter and 
vere in need, Rory Hogan, the father, 
uid broken a leg on Thanksgiving day 
nd was still confined to a chair, rest- 
ess and upbappy at sight of his frail 
vife overtaxing her strength at wash- 
ubs and ironing board. There were 
vo cbildren besides and an aged 
‘rand mother. 

“Let me see. There's the little 
oast of pork, some potatoes, apples, 
urnips, onions, a glass of jelly and a 
‘ince ple.” enumerated Mra. Ray as 
he twisted the top of a paper bag 
ontaining outs and candy for the lt- 
de Hogans 
"Did you put tp tea and coffee?” 
wked thoughtful Grandmother Ray, 


“Well, mother, have you really fin- Ai sage 


and some butter and bread- there: 4 
told Mrs. Hogan to come around aome 
time this afternoon and get the bas 
kets. Her Jimmy is getting to be a 
big boy, and be can carry this basket 


of food.” 
“How about the presents? Are they 
ready’, Grandmother had been mak- 


ing warm flunne! nightgowns for the 
entire Hogan family, 

“Yes; everything is packed fn the 
big brown basket at the head of the 
stairs. | couldn't tag it down. Jim- 
my Hogan can manage it. it’s won- 
derful how strong be is when one con- 
siders what little nourishing food he 
must get.” 

“They will be mighty happy,” mused 
Grandmother Ray as she sewed up the 
turkey. 

Mrs. Hogan came for her baskets at 
& moment when a hundred things de- 
manded immediate attention in the 
Ray bousehold. Mrs. Ray was enter- 
talning ea caller tp the parior, and 
grandmother was atill holding sway 
in the kitchen. 

“May th Virgin bless all yer kind 
hearrts!" cried Mrs. Hogan as she en- 
tered the fragrant kitchen. “I've 
brought me Jimmy along to carry a 
The young villun is growin’ 
fat in spite of th’ little he gite to ate, 
poor chotld.” Mrs. Hogan warmed 
her red fingers over the glowing range, 


and Jimmy sidied close beside her and | 


accepted a red apple and a bandful of 
cookies from grandmother, with an 
ecatatic grin on his freckled face. 

“There is another basket at the head 
of the attic stairs,” said grandmotber. 
“I wonder if Jimmy is able to bring ft 
down?" 

“Shure, ma'am, I'm as strong as a 
horse.” assured Jimmy as grandmother 
pointed the way up the back stairs. 

“A big brown basket at the head of 
the attic stairs,” she directed him, and 
presently Jimmy came down, bearing 
its bulk cheerfully. 

When Mrs. Hogan bad Geparted, 
leaving a shower of blessings upon 
the entire Ray family, grandmother 
finished her tasks and sougbt her 
daughter-in-law, whose caller had just 
departed. 

“The Hogans came and got their 
things, Angela,” said grandmother 
placidly. 

“lam so glad! Did Jimmy bring the 
tasket from the attic?” 

“Yes. I told him it was at the head 
of the attic stairway, and he brought 
it down. They were as happy as could 
be, poor souls,” said grandmother joy- 
ously. 

“I am glad, mother. You had better 


blissful joy. ; 

“Ob, ‘tls the kind hear-rts yez have, 
Mister Ray and family!" she ejaculat- 
ed, wiping her eyes. “Niver hey th’ 
Hogans had sich a Christmus in their 


our mouths wather jist to look at it! 


Bed whin Hogan found his handsum 


poipe wid th’ goold band about it and 
his tnishuls and all on it, he fair cried 
wid joy, he was that plazed. An’ the 
terbaccer! Sez he, ‘Biddy Hog:n, 
they've even got me inishuls on th’ 
| polpe, though they be hindside before’ 


inishuls being ‘H. R.’ Mister Ray!" 
| Mrs. Hogan paused for breath and 
Henry Ray cast a startled glance ut 
his wild eyed wife. 


| ful shaw! wid thick fringe—tiz like a 
blanket, and she has {it on ber bed this 
minit! Of've put the worruk basket 
jan’ th’ beads away aginat th’ toime 
whin me little Maggie gits older, but 


| Jimmy —th’ poor spalpeen is a’most 
razy wid joy over th’ movin’ pictur 
| machine. May the Lord bless all of 
yez fer the kindest people he ever 
made.” She wept noisily, and the 


amazed Rays glanced at each other 
ind then at the motionless form of 
their mother 

Angela recovered herself with an 


overlooked the brown basket at the 
head of the attic stairs, but bis keen 
young eyes had searched the depths 
of the attic and discovered the big 
brown basket, in which the Christmas 
gifts for her family were hidden. They 
were all unmarked as yet. and so the 


Hogan family bad accepted them and | 


were rejoicing in their possession, and 
| it was too late to recover them. [’a- 
tlent Biddy Hogan bad not marveled 
| that there was no present for herself 

the joy of her family was enough for 
her, 

“L have still another basket for you, 
Mrs. Hogan,” sald Angela quietly. “It 
contains more useful things Henry, 
will you bring tt down? It'’s—at the 
head of the attic stairs.” 

When Mrs. Hogan had staggered 
away under the weight of the second 
basket, which contained much sensible 
wearing apparel and things to gratify 
her own meager vanity. Angela Ray 
faced her dumfounded family. 

“She got the wrong basket--all your 
presents were inside—! had bought 
everything—but somehow | shal! never 
forget how perfectly happy she look- 
ed!” 

“Oh, mother, dear! And so you will 
have to go shopping tonight, after all!” 
| cried Maude woefully. 

Mr. Ray had slipped from the room 
and uow returned with hie wife's bar. 


| invested her in them and put on his 
own outdoor garments. 

“Mother and I are going shopping,” 
|he said. “We're never again golng to 
buy beforehand—we are going every 
' Chrtetmae eve--tt'e the safest pian.” 


“ton; and & can of ronteaed ente | 


ile down now, and then. about 10 
o'clock perhaps, you will feel able to 


Mrs. Hogan appeared, bobbing delight- 
ed curteeys and streaming tears of 


loives! Th’ beeutiful food, sure it made | 


—his name being Rory Hogan and the | 


“And poor gran’mither—th’ wonder. | 


effort Her lips trembled, as she 
mentally saw the mistake that bad | 
been made. The excited Jimmy had 


cloak and furs. Without a word be 


Two 
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Mother and | tived ip our littie cot 
tage at B., not haif a mile from the 
Nelson place. From the window of 
my room | could jook into its veauti 
| ful grounds and see its wassive walls 


and wished we could have auch 4 
place as that. Now and again | would 
see George Nelson driving in or out in 
hia cart or bis automobile or riding on 
horseback. He was muster of the 
place, though he was but twenty sev 
en, for bie father had died when he 
| Was w little boy, and bis mether died 
| soon after he came of age. We had 
| long been near neighbors, and tiie Ne! 
| sons had been very kind to us 
| When one afternoon a week before 
Chriatmar George Nelson drove up to 
| the house in his automobile, with its 
| glass wind screen and any number of 
| fur rouge, and asked me to go out for a 
spin with him it never occurred to me 
| that he was to take me out for any 
other purpose than to give pleisure to 
@ child. 

Though it was a cool morning, the 
sun sbone brightly. and there was no 
wind excep! what was made by the 
rapid motion of the auto Both the 
| erisp morning and our rapid ride over 

the smooth coads were exhilarating, 
and I showed all the delight of a girl 
of twelve. Now and again Mr. Nelson 

looked aside at me as if he could 
scarcely make me out. 


juvenile exuberance did not seem to 
please him. There was a serious look 
on his face, and several times he start 


| 


’ 


| 


Bmawe. 
‘THIS I@ WHAT I HAVE CHOSEN FOR YOU,’ 
WE SAID. 

‘ed to say something that he did not 
finish, either stopping or turning what 
| he had intended to something else 
| Finally, when we bad been out more 
than an hour, be said, with a tender 

ness in his voice: 

“Daisy, | 
Christmas present this yeur, some 
thing of importance. I wish you t& 
pame what you would like.” 

I began at once to think over those 
things that would most please me 
Hud | been older | would have known 
better than to choose jewelry or any 
gift that it would not be proper for # 
| Woman to accept from a map not a 
relative or a fiance. As it was, I said 
that I would like a bracelet. 

“You shall 
there ts something else I'm going to 
give you—something that I wish you 
to have. The bracelet will be your 
present; the other will be mine. What 
I mean by that is that, while your hear! 
is set on the bracelet, mine is set on 


the slightest {dea of what he could be 
thinking. With the curiosity of a child 
1 begun to ask him all sorts of ques 
tivens about this gift that he had cho 
sen for me Was it wood? Was it 
| metal? Was it paper? Instead of be 
ing pleased at these questions, they 
seemed to bother him. There was a 
look on his face that I could not un 
derstand. 

When we drove up to the house Mr. 
Nelson wouldn't come in, saying that 
be would val) Christmas morning with 
the two gifts. | ran tp and poured 
everything he had said to me in my 
gother’s ears, manifesting the same 
ebildlike delight, in which I noticed 
jee was not especlally sympathetic 
| When I told ber that | had chosen a 
bracelet she winced. When | said 


something else that be had especially 
chosen for me she seemed interested. 
though she made no remark. When 
1 bad finished my story of our ride 
she sald: 

| “Datsy, you will be eighteen next 
| April. At your age | was preparing 
{to be married, | dont know what 
{keeps you so childish. You should re 
‘member that | am getting old. that 
|you are # woman, and it is time you 
"#ere thinking of the life befure you,” 


Vlaihaie. % 


Somehow my | 


wish to give you a aice | 


have it,” he said, “and | 


the gift I have myself chosen for you.” | 
This was Greek to me, for | hadn't | 


|that Mr. Nelson was going to glve me | 


I must have been very erupia, ror £ 
did not connect what she said to tie 
| with George Neison or any other tnn. 
| Indeed, I didn't know what she mennt. 
| Sbe didn’t explain, #0 | continued tn 
| the dark 
| On Christmas morning George Nel- 


son drove up to the house in bis two 
wheeled cart and, hitching bis horse 
to « post, came in 1 was woiching 
him from my window and noticed that 
he bad ao packages in his hands, from 
which 1 inferred that what be was in 
tending to give we of bis own choos 
ing was oot buiky. Ue wore a fur 
ined overcoat, and there was plenty 


of room for ordinary sized packages 
in the pockets. t went downstairs 
and found tim and mother tp the ti 


brary There was a very pleused took on 
| mother's face, and, seeing ber holding 
something fn her clenched hand, 1 in- 
| ferred that she had received a present, 
| though bow it conld be of mach value 
; anil so small a8 to be concealed to ber 
} fist, | could not guess. Mr. Nelson 
| handed me a box, whieh I opened and 
found a beautiful gold bracelet set 
with rubles. He permitted me to feast 
iny eyes on it for a while then drew 
| forth another box, no bigeer than a 
wiinut This 1 opened and tor out a 
ring set with a handsome solitaire 
diamond, 
“This is what I have chosen for 


you,” he said 

I was as well pleased with it as with 
my bracelet. So intent was I on both 
that for some time | did not raise my 
eyes, and when | did I caught mother 
ind Mr. Nelson looking at each other 


meaningly. But so stupid was I that 
! did not realize what was passing be- 
tween them 1 slipped my ring suc- 
cessively on the flagers of my right 
hand and found it fitted the third 
1 suppose | shall wear it there,” T 
said. “It fils exactly.” 
“Oh, Daisy exclaimed my mother, 
} “you are tneerrigibie!” 
j “Not at all,” Mr Neison protested 
| “Let ter wear the ring on er right 
uand. Next Christinas | may gtve her 
another present, also of my own choos- 
| ing. and possibly it may also be of 
hers, Dut till then let her do as she 


likes about this one.” 

“You two are speuking tn riddles.” I 
broke out. “I do wisb you would talk 
so that J can understand you.’ 

“Goodby and «a werry Christmas,” 
said Mr. Nelson “Remember, vext 
year 1 hope to stand here witb another 
gift, which will explain to you things 
that you are yet too young to under- 
stand.” ; 

With that he went out, got into his 
cart and drove away. 

“What does it all mean, mother?” I 
asked. 

“Perhaps you will know byrart 

Christmas without being told.” 


That was ali i could get out of her, 
and, though [| puzzled over the matter 


| ward, | failed to find any tnterpreta- 
tion for the secret between mother and 

| Mr. Nelson 
During the following year our neigh- 


} 

| 

i 

| 

} au that day and for some time after- 
| 
.) 


; bor was more frequently at our 
; house, and when summer came and he 
|} took me on long spins in his auto a 
change bad come over me. I began to 
look upon him not as a father or older 
brother, but as a man whom | liked 
very much to be with, When autumn 
came be would occasionally bring or 


, send we towers from bis conservatory 
It seems singular to me now that while 
I began to look upon bim as a proper 
| companion for me | still failed to un- 
| derstand his action in giving me a ring 
| at the previous Christmas 

One day 1! asked my mother ff she 
| remembered that George Nelson had 
| promised to give me in December a 
| present that would explain the previ 
| OUs one She replied that I had missed 
| an opportunity that might not occur 
| again. A flood of light poured in upon 
me. and | was shocked at my obtuse 


{ ness. Furthermore, | was seized with 
| consternation, but | had lost the man 
| 1 was now consclous that | loved 
From that time till Christmas 1 
| strove by especinily encouraging my 
former suitor to undo what |! had done 
| But the more | encouraged the more 
| I was discouraged Mr Nelson grew 
| @o far as | could discern, wore aud 
more indifferent to me. Toward the 
end of October came a@ surprise. [t 


was op a beautiful autumn day, whep 
we Went together for an 
| drive. Mr. Nelson said to me: 

“You remember that | promised you 
a gift for the coming Christmas that 
| would be of my and | hoped of your 
choosing 7?” 


auromohile 


} 


“1 do.’ 

“Il am ready to tell you what it is 
| to be.” 

“What?” 
| “A wedding ring.” 
| When we returned to the house I 
| announced to my mother what my gift 
| was to be and that | bad accepted It 

“IT bope,.” she replied, “you will have 
| the sense to put it on your left hand.” 

“Indeed | will.” | replied 

George insisted, unless there was 
some especjal objection, on being mar- 
tied on (®istmas He said that he 


had been jooking forwerd for nearly 
& year to put the wedding ring on my 
finger and if be were not permitted 
to do so on that day he wonld be dis- 
appointed | had less than two moutha 
in which to get ready, but | assented, 
and on Christmas morning he did as 
, he bad intended to do--gave me a plain 
gold ring—and asa part of the marriage 
ceremony. when he slipped it on, he 
and mother exchanged giances, and 
both were smiling 


After the ceremony | went with my 


husband on 4 wedding journey, and oo 
my return | became an inmate and 
| Distress of the place upon which i 
|had for so many years looked wist 
fully. My busband soys that he missed 
his wooing, for there can be no wooing 
of a child At any rate, he bad but a 


‘few months of lavemaking. 


oxez 


‘A-NOVEL GATARRH REMEDY 
GURES WITHOUT DRUGS 


THE HEALING VAPOR OF CATARR.- 
HOZONE LOOSENS THE COUGH, 
STOPS ALL DISCHARGES, PRE- 
VENTS SNEEZING, 


The real danger of Catarrh lies in 
putting off treatment. You may have/ “I am sure we will all be very sorry 
Catarrh yourself, but you may not| our secretary is not here to-night. I 
know it. Before the disease spreads| can not say we miss ‘is vacant chair, 
from your nose to the stomach, lungs,| but I do say we miss ‘is vacant face, 
or bronchial tubes, root it out—cure ewe 
it with “Catarrhozone.” Look over! Glerk—“Can you let me off tomor- 
the following symptoms—then exam-| ow afternoon? My wife wants me to 
ine yourself: go shopping with her.” 

_ Difficult Breathing Raising Phlegm Employer—“Certainly not. 
Bad Breath Stuffy Nostrils much too busy.” 

Frequent Sneezing Ears Buzzing Clerk—"Thank you very much, sir, 
Watery Eyes Hacking Cough You are very kind!” 

Bad Taste Droppings eee 

Don't continue to burden your 8Y8-| inst City Man—“How are you com- 
tem for another day with the germs ing along with your poultry venture?" 
of such a filthy, loathsome disease a8] gooong Ditto—“I've been swindled, I 
Catarrh. Get Catarrhozone to-day—| ought three incubators of different 
inhale its soothing vapor, fill your! makes, and not one of them has laid 
breathing organs with its balsamic 


DOES YOUR BAGK ACHE? 
IF YOU HAVE BLADDER OR URIN- 
ARY TROUBLES AND WEAK- 
NESS OF THE KIDNEYS— 
READ BELOW 


Mrs, Jawback—"You're a wretch, but 
I suppose if | had to live my life over 
again I'd marry you just the same.” 

Mr. Jawback—"l bet you a dollar you 
wouldn't.” 


Your back aches and fairly groans 
with the distress of kidney trouble. 
You're discourage@, but yqu mustn't 
wive up. The battle can be quickly 
won when Dr, Hamilton's Pills get ‘to 


Chairman (addressing a meeting)— 


new health and vitality to young and 


We are 


tr 
essences, and all trace of Catarrh will rcieebeing adhe Phe war 

forever depart. Read what Elwood 8. 

Lee, of Sydenham, Ont., says of his “I can trace my descent for 500 
cure with Catarrhozone: years.” 


“| was a chronic sufferer from con- “Sure enough?” 
tinuous colds in the throat and nose, “Yes. How far can you trace your 
and for many years have constantly| descent?” 
had Catarrh. | was recommended to} “Not very far. ! 
try Catarrhozone, and find that by|to have descended so far as you.’ 
using the Inhaler on the first touch eee : 
of a cold or la grippe | = 7. to! Gibbs: So the automobile you bought | © 
stay it in a few hours. | have been) arrived yesterday. By the way, wasn't 
able to breathe through my nose free-|tnat Dr. Evans I saw out in it with are purely vegetable; they do cure 
ly since using Catarrhozone; in fact,| you? ay er, bladder and kidney trouble, They 
1 am completely cured. (Signed: EL-|  Dibbs: Yes; I thought I'd be on the| Will cure you, or your money back. 
WOOD S. LER.)”" safe side and have a doctor along in|, Mrs. W. U. Rossiter, wife of a well- 

Once you try Catarrhozone you'll] case I needed one. known merchant in Kensington, writes 
realize how indispensable it is—the ove as follows:— 
large dollar size contains an indestruc- “Ten years ago my kidney trouble 
tible hard rubber inhaler and sufficient} M. Durand (a retired butler, to his| started. | suffered dreadful pains in 
medication to last two months. Be-| Wife: Just look how this cloth ts laid! |my spine and around my waist, my 
ware of the substitutor and imitators} And this fowl isn’t cooked properly | back feeling as if hot irons were run- 
of Catarrhozone—use the genuine and| either. Why don’t you speak to sane/ning through. | couldn't sleep, had 


Even one box proves their 
Continue this great 
healer, and your kidneys will become 


old alike. 
But I never claimed | marvelous power. 
as strong, as vigorous, as able to 
ork as new ones. 


Remember this; Dr. Hamilton's Pills 


THE JOURNAL, MIRROR, 


work, These kidney specialists bring 


you'll get cured. By mail from the|®bout it? ‘ 
Catarrhozone Company, Buffalo, N.Y., I'm so afraid that if I show her 
and Kingston, Ont. how things should be done, she'll guess 
that we have been servants ourselves.” 
. . . 
Canon James Denton Thompson, 


no appetite, was pale, thin and very 
nervous. Cruel headaches, and de- 
spondency added to my burden. Not 
until | had used Dr. Hamilton's Pilis 
did | get any relief. They proved capi- 


ALTA, 


NNN eee ee eee 


lectured by the magistrate and had 
paid the penalty of his idleness, 

Then there was the County Clare 
man, who went to bed when he was 
ten and did not get up again until he 
was thirty-nine, Then for some mys- 
terious reason he began to get bored. 
He rose from his couch In 1907, took to 
the strenuous life, And was last heard 
of escorting a coal-truck, 


One man, brought up a month or two 
ago at the Willesden police court 
charged with sleeping out, actually 
fell asleep in the dock while the ma- 
gistrate was pronouncing sentence, 
Another man, who had not worked for 
so long that he had forgotten whether 
he was a gardener or a painter, when 
asked by the magistrate whether he 
had anything to say, replied with a 
drawl, “Hardly worth while,” and dis- 
appeared with a yawn into the cells 


below. 

Yet another case was that of the 
man of fifty-nine who, when the police- 
man said he had never done a day’s 
work in his life, protested indignantly 
that “he once did a bit of ‘oppin’.” 


'| With the Horses 


If there is one thing more certain 
than another, it is that the modern 
trainer is coming more and more to 
jepend upon patience, skill and brains 
to produce the results he desires than 
upon the aid of adventious accessories, 
which were so greatly relied upon in 
the olden times. We very seldom see 
the forty-ounce shoes on a trotter in 
these times, in the effort to make that 
horse be a trotter, when he shows by 
every indication that he wants to be 
a pacer, How many of the horses 
that have never come to anything 
have been broken down by some of the 
absurd attempts to make them into 
something not intended by nature for 
them to be, no one can tell, but had 
they received a different sort of treat- 
ment it is equally impossible to tell 
what degree of success they might 
have achieved. It is probably true 
that the modern improved-bred horse 
is an easier horse to train, to deter- 


“Do you believe in the principle of | tal and helped me immediately. Eight | mine, than were those of a former gen- 


whose appointment as bishop of Sodor| the Recall for Judges, Weary?” asked | boxes made me well, and now | do my/eration, but that does not militate 


Dusty Hobo, as he and Weary Wag- 
gies met en route for warmer climes. 

“No, I don't,” growled Weary. “De 
last judge I was up before recalled 
that I'd been up before him five times 


and Man has just been approved by 
King George, is an author of consid- 
erable prominence, as well as an in- 
teresting minister. He was born in 


1856, and since 1905 has been rector h 
of Birmingham. One of his best-| before that, and gimme six mont's ex- 
known books is “Church and the Peo-| tt for it.” ee 
le.” He is fond of outdoor life and 
a ; “That fellow is too slick for me.; 


Plays a good game of golf. 


Sold me a let that was two feet under 
water. I went around to demand my 
money back.” 

“Get it?” 

“Get nothing! Then he sold me a 
second-hand gasolene launch and a 
copy of ‘Venetian Life,” by W. D. How- 
ells.” 


*e # 

“L. understand that your wife and 
Mrs. Exe are not on speaking terms.” 

“It's ‘so, Coufound it! 
ing to cost me money.” 

“Inded, in what way?” 

“Oh, my wife now proposos to give 
a biy dinner party so that she cun 
snub Mrs. Exe by not inviting her.” 

. . * 

“I believe de recall 'ud help to reform 

me,” said Plodding Pete. 


GHT's* DIS 
ClaBETES 8 


“What difference would de recall 
make to you?” inquired Meandering 
Mike. 


“If we had it, I t‘ink I'd quit dis rov- 

ing life an’ settle down an’ try to git 

back at some o’ dese judges dat keeps 
Roots out any kind of a corn, hard,| Sendin' me up.” 

soft or bleeding; cures it without pain, at 

acts at night while you sleep—its name Hawkshaw Holmes—“I wish 

is Putnam's Painless Corn Extractor,| vaccinated.” 

the only painless remedy that acts in Doctor—“What's your business?” 

twenty-four hours. Putnam's Painless Hawkshaw Holmes—“I am a detec- 


A GOOD CORN SHELLER 


to be 


Corn and Wart Extractor is sure and| tive.” 
price 25 


safe, cents. Doctor—‘“Stand out of line, please, 
and give somebody else a chance. 
There is no danger of you ever catch- 
ing anything.” 
ip om 

The thank-you-marm was a big one 
and as Mrs. Wagg’s car bounded sver 
it the chauffeur was jounced a full 
three feet up in the air, landing safcly 
in his seat, however, on his return. 

“You see, my dear Mrs. Dubbs,” oaid 


Mrs. Wage, “why I call Wimps my 
safety chauffeur. He lights only on 
the box.” 

. . > 


Winkleby gazed at the new ‘tripiets 
with fatherly pride, but not a Httle ap- 
prehension in his eye, nevertheless. 

“What are you thinking, dear?” ask- 
ed Mrs. Winkleby, softly. 

“Nothing, dear, nothing,” he caid, 
falteringly, “only don’t you think that 
it would be wiser for us hereafter to 
build up our little family on the in- 
Stalment plan?” 

} . . > 


with the SAME Dye. 
’ fused 


Railway, much difficulty was expeci- 


necessary trains running, 


distance past a station, and then, put- 
ting back, ran as much too far the 
CLEAN and SIMPLE to Use. 


NO chance of the WRONG Dye for the Goods 
one has to color, Allcolors from your Druggist or 
Dealer. FREE Cotor Cardand STORY Booklet 16, 
The Johnson-Richardson Co., Limited, Montreal, 


third attempt, when the station agent 
shouted, to the great amusement of the 
passengers: 

“Never mind, Tammas; stay where 
you are! We'll shift the station.” 


2 252 


“But pa,” whimpered Johnny, “ma's 
spanked me already for bein’ sassy to 
her.” 

“Well, I'm going to wallop you ior it, 
too,” retorted his father. 
know why?" 


the greatest’ amount of satisfaction 
out of a hopeless state of affairs, “1 
guess it’s becuz 
goose is sass for the gander.” 


harder. 


stitutes. 25c. per box, or five boxes 
for, $1.00, at all dealers or the Catarr- 
hozone Co., Kingston, Ont. 


And 80 ter 


“And do you 


“Well,” said Johnny, resolved to get 


what's sass for the 


Whereupon pa laid it on just a irifle 


———— um 
Sores Heal Quickly-—-Have you a 


persistent sore that refuses to heal? 
Then try Dr, Thomas’ Eclectric Oil in 


own housework, feel and look the pic- 
ture of health.” 


Your complete restoration to health 
is certain with Dr. Hamilton's Pills of 
Mandrake and Butternut. Refuse sub- 


The late Henry Labouchere was with 
the British legation in Washington for 
ten years. One day a strident Britisher 
blustered into the office where La- 
bouchere was, and demanded an audi- 
ence with his country’s representative. 
Labouchere answered that the British 
minister was out, and asked whether 
he might not do for the business in 
The. visitor replied that “ 
understrappers” would do; he 
wait for the minister’s return. 
bouchere imperturbably smoked his 
cigarette, and after two hours prepared 
to leave for the day. 

“When will the minister return?” 
asked the visitor. 

“IT dun’t know exactly,” answered La- 
bouchere. 


“You don’t know! 
British representative! 
gone?” 

“To England. He sailed from New 
York last Saturday.” 


And this is a 
Where has he 


During a certain court-martial trial 
held in New Mexico, a colored ser- 
geant was called to testify against a 
lieutenant, formerly his troop-com- 
mander, now charged before the court 
with intoxication and neglect of duty. 


“You say that the lieutenant told 
you to march the troop down to So- 
and-So’s ranch and there go into 
camp?” asked the judge-advocate. 

“Yes, suh,” replied the African ser- 
geant. 

“Well, from previous testimony, it 
seems that your troop went that night 
without water.” 

“No, sah; we didn’t git no watah.” 

“Well, how was that? There was 
plenty of water at the ranch, They 
didn’t prohibit you from getting water, 
did they?” asked the judge-advocate, 

“Oh, no, sah! Dey warn’t no pro- 
"bition about it. Dey was watah dere, 
but dey just wouldn't let us hab it.” 


CHAMPION LAZY MEN 
The “won't works,” many of whose 
careers of laziness have been revealed 
in the police-courts during recent 
years, have achieved some remarkable 


gardener who recently committed sul- 


enced in finding engineers to keep the|cide out of sheer disinclination to go upon the advice of the archbishop, 
One of the|on working is surely unique. This man | pope offered his mediation between the 
Substitutes, a young? fellow, ran somej|did not mind starting a job, but he United States and Spain. 


could never be induced to finish it, and 
he reminds one of the man about whom 


magistrate at Wood Green police court. 
She described her husband as a piece- 
worker, and it seemed that he only 
worked on Wednesdays, when it was 
his custom to put in two hours’ toil, 

Another case was that of a man 
sentenced to three years’ penal servi- 
tude for theft. His age was forty, and 
it was stated that he had only done one 
day’s work in his life. This was dur- 
ing the taxi-cab strike, when he wheel- 
ed a barrow of luggage from Charing 
Cross to Euston. 


There are at least half-a-dozen 
claimants to the title of the laziest 
man in England. A good first would be 
the lazy man of Tottenham, whose 
case excited so much amusement some 
twelve months ago. Although he found 
it impossible to sleep all the twenty- 
four hours of the day, he tried very 
hard, He was practically dragged 
from his bed to the police-court by his 
indignant wife, but he premptly went 
back to bed again when he had been 


the dressing. It will stop sleughing, 
carry away the proud flesh, draw out 
the pus and prepare a clean way for 
the new skin. It is the recognized 

among olls and myriads of peo- 
ple can certify that it healed where 
other oils failed utterly, 


HEALS THE 
PRICE, 25 CENT 


Shilohs Gure 
STOPS COUCHS Fe 


against the opinion here advanced, 
that the modern trainer is certainly 
depending more upon intellect than 
upon aids to bring the horse to his 
highest state of efficiency. 


Horse-racing, which has been term- 
ed the sport of kings, has an origin 
dating many years farther back in his- 
tory than any other sport enjoyed by 
the people of this generation, and judg- 
ing from its present standing, it is very 
apt to outlive them all. There is no 
contest that will excite a crowd to so 
high a pitch of enthusiasm as a hard 
fought horse race, There are inter- 
esting sports such as baseball, football, 
running, etc., but they all fail to bring 
the large crowd to its feet as do the 
TUBRci4ew <quines as they enter -the 
home stretch and strive to the wire. 

However, the future of this grand 
sport depends entirely on the man- 
ner in which the races are conduct- 
ed. There are dishonest men in the 
race horse business as in every other 


business. It would be unnatural were 
they absent. 
Owners are, as a general rule, the 


men who are back of most of the 
crooked deals put thréugh on race 
tracks and the trainer and driver are 
the tools the owner uses to gain his 
desire. The trainer, however, is often 
in the little game himself, and, of 
course, at the honest owner’s expense 
—the man who is paying him so much 
per month to train and drive his horse, 
and expecting him to win. 

Laying up heats is about the mild- 
est form of cheating indulged in by 
drivers, but very often it is done not 
only to win the race thereby, but 
to win money in the books. When 
starting in a large field of horses, and 
getting away bad, a driver seems justi- 
fied in laying up a heat, but when the 
starting judge gives him a fair break 
with the remaining starters and his 
horse goes a reasonably steady mile, 
he must try to win or he is violating 
the racing. rules. There are many 
horseman who do not believe in pun- 
ishing a driver for laying up a heat or 
two, providing he wins the race in the 
end. They argue that in a three in 
five contest a horse has five chances 
in which to win, and having to beat 
the flag every heat, he should be al- 
lowed to win as best he can, by laying 
up one or two heats or going out to 
win right from the first, just as the 
driver desires. 


WHY HE LOST RED HAT 
Mr. E, Cunliffe-Owen tells us why 


During a strike on the North British | records of idleness; but the case of a Archbishop Ireland failed to receive the 


Red Hat. In the spring of 1898, and 


the 


The offer 
was declined, and rather curtly, al- 
though the mediation of the Vatican 


other way. He was preparing to make aj the wife recently complained to the|14q peen eminently successful in other 


disputes of a similar nature. In this 
instance the abortive offer was felt to 
be a humiliation; and it was a humil- 
iation for which Archbishop Ireland 
was held responsible. He had failed 
as a diplomat; inasmuch as he should 
have been assured of ‘his ground be- 
fore prompting the offer from the Vati- 
can, Whatever blessings may await the 
peacemaker, there is evidently a pen- 
alty attached to the unfruitful effort. 


DICKENS’ FIGHT AGAINST EVILS 


How many of the social evils at- 
tacked by Dickens remain? Probably 
all of them, for the artist only fights 
against principalities and powers, He 


oe 


The Best Liver Pill—The action of 
the liver is easily disarranged, A sud- 
den chill, undue exposure to the ele- 
ments, over-indulgence in some favor- 
ite food, excess in drinking, are a few 
of the causes, But whatever may be 
the cause, Parmelee'’s Vegetable Pills 
can be relied upon as the best correc- 
tive that can be taken. They are the 
leading liver pills and they have no 
superiors among such preparations. 


leaves by-laws to the ratepayer and 
the voter, No one will reform Mr, 
Stiggins out of existence. As long as 
people drink too much or drink too 
little there will remain the man who 
stumbles along with a foot in either 
boat. And so long as competitive 
industry js so keen a fight, Scrooge will 
be a beast for fifty-one weeks and a 
Father Christmas for one. But the 
workhouse of Oliver Twist already is 
upon the brink of condemnation, Al- 
ready the civility of dependence is 
regarded as servility by independence. 
Whore the pauper was kept meekly in 
a cage and expected to squeak thank- 
fully for a ha'porth of grain porridge, 
he is classed nowadays as a criminal. 
But that is an improvement. And the 
time will come when the tribal spirit 
of man will refuse to dishonor its 
parents by penning them in a bar- 
racks, or to allow the “weaker bro- 
ther” or the “waster” to be degraded 
at such enormous expense. Dickens 
fought the workhouse because it did 
not want to give Oliver more food than 
was prescribed by the dietary. The 
modern opponent of the workhouse re- 
gards it as an expensive nuisance, 
sometimes even as a fuxurious scandal. 


QUEBEC FARMER 
TELLS GOOD NEWS 


FOUND COMPLETE CURE FOR 
CRAMPS AND KIDNEY DISEASE 


Suffered for Six Years, but Found 
Health and New Life in Dodd's Kid- 
ney Pills—Warm Praise for Old Re- 
liable Remedy. 


Marie East, Bonaventure Co., Que- 
bec (Special).—Mr, Peter Bernard, a 
prosperous young farmer living near 
hear, is spreading the good news that 
he has found a complete cure for his 
kidney troubles, 


Cured in Beamsville, Ont. 


“after a long experience with differ- 
ent pain remedies, I am vinced that 
none are equal to Nerviline, I was 
taken with a cold in my chest, which 
later developed into a sort of chronic 
bronchitis. Every time I coughed it 
seemed to rack and tear my whole 
chest. I was also subject to a great 
stiffness in my joints, especially about 
the knees and shoulders, and experi- 
enced much pain in my muscles, To 
cure my chest troubles I first rubbed 
on ‘Nerviline’ copiously for two days, 
and then put a Nerviline Porous Plaster 
over the sore region, I got quick re- 
lief, Rubbing the sore muscles and 
aching joints with Nerviline did more 
than all other treatments combined. 
By the aid of Nerviline and those won- 
derful Nerviline Porous Plasters al- 
most any ache,and certainly any kind 

(Signed) “Mrs. W. J, Sharpe, 
“Beamsville.” 
Beamsville.” 

All druggists sell Nerviline in 25¢ 

and 50c bottles. Get it today. 


Se  - 


Mrs. Gamp gets more and more im- 
possible in these days of Bugenics. 
Sir Francis Galton's ideas of race phil- 
osophy are today accepted, while those 
of Mrs. Gamp are doubted even where 
they are net exetrated. 


SWEET SLEEP 


The Rev. Allan Stockdale, a Congre- 
gationalist pastor, of Cambridge, Mas- 
sachusetts, has issued a notice to his 
flock intimating that no one need stay 
away from church because they fall 
asleep. “There are many reasons,” he 
says, “why men go to sleep. Many of 
them have been hustling during the 
week, and when they come into the 
warm church and restful pews they 
cannot avoid sleeping. Heavy air and 
heavy sermons are also responsible; 


1e music soothing, too. Let the man . 


fall asleep; the rest will do him good 
perhaps.” 


“I suffered for six years from cramps 
in the muscles and kidney disease,” 
Mr. Bernaré says, “but Dodd's Kidney 
Pills cured me completely. Yes, I am 
feeling so well that I want other suf- 
ferers to know just how easy it is to 
be cured.” 

It is a good old saying that it is 
easy to do anything if you jjust know 
how. And Mr. Bernard and hundreds 
of others are telling you just how to 
cure kidney disease. Dodd's Kidney 
Pills always cure it. And as kidney 
disease is the ‘direct cause of rheuma- 
tism, lumbago, Bright's disease, heart 
disease, pain in the back and urinary 
troubles Dodd's Kidney Pills cure them 
by removing the cause. If you haven't 
used Dodd’s Kidney Pills yourself ask 
your neighbors about them, 


COLT DISTEMPER 


and all others ip 
rom having the dis- 
R tye on 


“Has Dinny got a stiddy job yit, Mrs. 
Mulcahey?” asked Mrs. Brannigan. 

“He has that,” said Mrs, Mulcahey. 
“They've sint him to the pinitintchery 
for twinty years.” 


Dust Causes Asthma. Even a little 
speck too small to see will lead to 
agonies which no words can describe. 
The walls of the breathing tubes con- 
tract and it seems as if the very life 
must pass. From this condition Dr. J. 
D. Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy brings 
the user to perfect rest and health. It 
relieves the passages and normal 
breathing is firmly established again. 
Hundreds of testimonials received an- 
nually prove its effectiveness. 


The sick are cw 
b SPOHN'S LiQuiD DisTEMP 
ease, us r 
the iene ore taeks | Ai he blood a: 
forms of distemper. 
“and. $1 a bottle; 
dealers. Cut shows how to poultice throats. Our free booklet 
gives ded in'ty % Largest selling horse remedy in existence— 
fifteen years. ISTRIBUTORS: All Wholesale Drug Houses. 


SPOHN MEDICAL CO., Chemists and Bacteriologists, GOSHEN, IND., U. $. & 


Whenever you feel a headache coming on take 


NA-DRU-CO Headache Wafers 


They stop headaches promptly and surely. Do not contain 
opium, morphine, phenacetin, acetanilid or other dangerous 
drugs. 25c. a box at your Druggist’s. 125 
NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED. 


WHEAT, BARLEY 
OATS, FLAX 


Owing to so much unfavorable weather, many farmers over Western 
Canada have gathered at least part of their crup touched by frust or 
otherwise water damaged. However, through the large shortage in 
corn, oats, barley, fodder, potatoes and vegetables, by the unusual heat 
and drought of last summer in the United States, Eastern Canada and 
Western Europe, there is going to be a steady demand at good prices 
for all the grain Western Canada has raised, no matter what its quality 
may be. . 

So much variety in quality makes it impossible for those less ex- 
perienced to judge the full value that should be obtained for such grain, 
therefore the farmer never stood more in need of the services of the 
experienced and reliable grain commission man to act for him, in the 
looking after selling of his grain, than he does thi sseason. 


Farmers, you will therefore do well for yourselves not to accept 
street or track prices, but to ship your grain by carload direct to Fort 
William or Port Arthur, to be handled by us in a way that will get 
for you al! there is in it, We make liberal advances when desired, on 
receipt of shipping bills for cars shipped. We never buy your grain on 
our own account, but act as your agents in selling it to the best advan- 
tage for your account, and we do so on a fixed commissivn of lc. per 
bushel. 

We have made a specialty of this work for many years, and are 
well known over Western Canada for our experience in the grain trade, 
reliability, caréful attention to our customers’ interests, and promptness 
in makng settlements, 

We invite farmers who have not yet employed \us to write to us for 
shipping instructions and market information, and in regard to our 
standing in the Winnipeg Grain Trade, and our financial position, we 
beg to refer you to the Union Bank of Canada, and any of its branches, 
also to the commercial agencies of Bradstreets’ and R. G. Dun & Co. 


THOMPSON SONS & CO. 


GRAIN COMMISSION MERCHANTS 
703 Y Grain Exchange 


Winnipeg 


WALL PLASTER 


Plaster board takes the place of Lath, and is firanraat. 


The “Empire” brands of Woodfiber and Hardwal) 
Plaster for good construction, 


SHALL WE SEND YOU PLASTER LITERATUR)’ 


The Manitoba Gypsum Co:, Ltd. 
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Something held me. And it went 
slowly up again. Then I grabbed this 
lamp to see what that is. I went up- 
stairs with the lamp and nobody is 
there. Then I come back and says, “Is 
that a call for i y?” That is just 
what I said. I laid down again and 
the toothache stopped. Then I could 
hear like a bag of corn is poured in a 
boiler that made a terrible racket. I 
jumped up from the floor. 

Tommy starts all sudden talking 
very fast in his sleep and laughing 
wild-like, He woke up and says— 
putting his hand to his right temple, 
#o— “Was I talking?” fT said him 
“Yes.” He asks, “Was I laughing?” 
I says, “Yes, you rather was.” He 
says, “You know a man when he is 
raving he sees funny things.” I says, 
“Tommy, what have you seen?” He 
answered, “I saw a strange party go- 
ing upstairs.” I tell you, he was as 
clear to his senses as you are. 

This was on a Thursday, 
walking and talking. 

Then on a Sunday. You A’Anow my 
sister Lena is no Christian, ’She was 
friendly with my husband. She was 
going out for a good time and I started 
to tell her she should stay home, I 
needed somebody to help me. But she 
went. So she had a good time and had 
a pitcher taken with the crowd. And 
while that photo was taken it formed 
a stripe of mourning on her left arm; 
and all the people that was there with 
her could swear she hadn't. nothing 
black on that left arm, It was a funny 
thing, wasn’t it? I am telling the ex- 
perience right. I am a Christian and 
1 think what the Lord has given me it 
should be told and not concealed away, 
and it seems that He has givén me a 
lot of strange experiences since before 

husband died and after. 
he pitcher coi rem the photo 
place on Wednesdgs d by that time 
Tommy was laid out in the coffin and 
Lena seen that the stripe was in the 
pitcher. The photo artist told her 
about that stripe that he was sorry, 
and she said, “Oh, no, my man, 
1 am not.angry with you, because my 
brother-{f-law dead.” You could 
it, that 


and 
that photographer and others were 
there and seen that stripe and knew 
that she had nothing on her arm. 
The night betore Tommy died he 
begah to get cold. I sat him in the 
chair where you're sitting and put pil- 
lows under his feet and bundled him 
up and sent for Doctor Fogg. It was 
at six o’clock in the morning. I woke 
my. oldest boy to go with a little slip 
for the drug clerk to ‘phone the doc- 
tor. My man set in the rocker and 
kept smiling at something. All of a 
sudden he says, “Ain't I got two most 
beautiful boys?” I says, “What, Tom- 
my, what do you mean?” He says, 
“Johnnie and Eddie. Ain't Johnnie a 
beautiful boy?” He was very much 
interested in Johnnie—more than in 
Eddie. (Now, sir, Johnnie was our 
oldest, but he died in infancy.) He 
says, “My Johnnie is bigger than Ed- 
die.” (He would be today if he was 
living.) And f says, “Tommy, don’t 
you remember Johnnie died when he 
was a baby?” and he answered, “So 
he did.” Then he told me to help him 
to go to bed, and I did and he started 
to pray and told my mother good-bye 
and me good-bye. And he was looking 
out the window and he begged my 
mother to move with the family away 
from here and he says, “Oh, such huts, 
and such mean people!” and he says, 
“Mammy, don't you live in this neigh- 
borhood no more; take my family 
away,” and he never called her “Mam- 
my” before. 
window and he says, “Oh, but they're 
mean!” and he made me think this is 
the most wicked place on the earth, 
He was talking about them huts and 
waiting for the invalid carriage to re- 
ceive him. He told me he would never 
see our front gate no more after that. 
I says, “Tommy, let us pray.” . I knelt 
down and prayed, and the foolish thing 
I did I prayed for his health and he 
was praying to himself and when I 
said Amen, he screamed with a loud 
voice “Amen, amen, amen,” three 
times, looking over to the door; 
‘jooked very much amazed, And a 
a sudden he got up, this way, from 
bed, and he looked in the doorway and 
he says just like this, “Oh, Oh, Oh— 
Gertie, Gertie, Gertie,” and he turned 
to the wall. He seen somebody in the 
door like some party was talking to 
him, and he called that name 
and my little girl Gertie died six wee 
after, That time I asked his relations 


all this 


who this Gertie of his was and they right, 


could not tell me, He asked me to 


bring down my other li 
was crying, and he says, “Poor little 
fellow. he don’t realize nothing.” It 
was strange the way he was dying. 
I can’t get over it myself. 

Mr. Ribak, the hospital driver, comes 
in, and he tells Ribak he will walk to 
the cot. He wouldn't let them carry 
him, I gave him half a a llar to get 
shaved in the hospital and he said, 
“Take it back; 1 won't need it.” I 
says, “I am going right with you in the 
carriage, Tommy, and you don't need to 
feel that you are or 74 noes She 

n the hospital, 
long as you are pan We 
ever see me come back.” Then he 
breaks out, “Oh how happy J would be, 
how happy I would die if I only had 
my insurance.” That is what I am 
afraid, he worried lots about me. And 


And he looked from the} 


he theria. 
ll of went dow 
the | and says, 


Gertie | was in great pain she 


who | arms to another's, 
ttle boy | was, stranger or friend—she would fall hand they carried one of them oblong 


t ‘ and 
» up, and just go through 
don’t ed up, and 


left and right and don't give 
up and we will meet again, “I will 
meet you again,” he says. And 
this time I says, “I . will meet 
you at the — hospital.” I was 
if 1 could twist him off his 
mind and he says, “No, not in the 
hospital, in the next world,” and 1 
says, “Take me with you, if you are 
going there, Tommy,” and he said, 
“No, that will never do.” Ribak sits 
him on the cot and then told him to 
lay down and told him to lay a little 
higher and says to me “Now we have 
twe nice blankets and we will cover 
him up.” And no more they covered 
him up, he gave one look and that 
was a sad look, I can see that yet, and 
he went “brrr” and he died right on 
that cot before they lifted him to take 
him to the hospital. Another thing, no 
more he done that I hollered. “O my 
God, he is gone,” and as I done that 
he reached over to catch my hand, his 
last will power I guess he had in his 
body. 

When the undertaker brought Tom- 
my’s body back it had a smile. It was 
a one-sided smile, a very beautiful 
smile, and next morning the smile was 
gone, but the wrinkles of it was left. 
We buried Tommy and it was six 
weeks after that death of his, one hot 
day I come home from the laundry 
tired. I was sort of looking for Tom- 
my all the time, but he was gone be- 
yond the borders and nothing come. 
That night I laid with the children. 
While the children was laying head- 
ways I laid footways on the bed and 
all of a sudden I heard somebody talk- 
ing out of a sleep and that talking 
woke me. I listened and the sound was 
slow and uncertain, without any words, 
sort of vague and mumbling and then 
it formed into a snoring and kept go- 
ing for a good while. It sounded to 
be the snoring of my dead husband, 
He was certainly snoring and my 
mother was in her bedroom and she 
heard it too. I was not asleep and I 
heard it. Then it started to turn into 
a dying croupy voice and the voice 
seemed to be rising up in the sky and 
going out to the cemetery. You know, 
my mother says she heard it too, and 
we both heard how it sorta went 
“haghf.” I told them about it at 


breakfast and my brothers and sisters | 
all scplded me hard for it, and told me} 


it was this and that. I was sure it 
wasn't, but they tried to baffle me the 
best way they could. They said it was 
the dog. It was no dog, I know bet- 
ter. How did it turn into a dying 
croupy voice the same as he was dy- 


Mother went with her and coming back 
the same experience happened to her, 
and then she was looking for the party 
who it is and she saw nothing. 

That was on Sunday—Thursday and 
Sunday—Thursday and Sunday all 
these things happened, In the morn- 
ing they says a burglar was coming in 
and I says, “Oh, nonsense, it was not 
no burglar, it was Tommy himself; he 
was there Thursday and he come last 
night too.” They says, “You're crazy,” 
and I says how in the world would 
a burglar follow you in your footsteps 
and then try the door when he thinks 
you're all awake and try and open the 
door again. and know that you're 
awake? ‘That is no lie and they said 


not a word; they was afraid when I] be se 


spoke this. They thought of their ac- 
cidents and this and that and were 
afraid. 


Then in that week on a Thursday my |!¢€ 


little girl got sick, but not very bad. 
I ‘got a doctor and he says, 
just teething and she will be all rig 
by morning,” he says. Well Friday 
come and morning and she seemed a 
little bit better and before I had to go 
to work I turned round and I says to 
ner, “Oh God, my God, here I am left 
with my little girl and I know she will 
die-and I cannot help her.” And Fri- 
day noon I.got a 'phone to come home, 
my little girl is very bad. I called for 
Doctor Fogg right away and doctor 
came and I says, “Doctor, you will 
never get my child well,” but he says, 
“Yes, I will.” 1 says, “She is going.” 
That is what I told him. Well, he tola 
me, “You do your best, and I will do 
my best, and if it is God's power, what 
can I do?” I said, “Yes, I know it is 
God's power.” 


He did work hard, that doctor, I must |it right and he departed in a great 
She baffled him, | hurry. 


give him a credit. 


that little girl did. He was ashamed 


to own it up. One day when he come out just as fast as he could, 


in he hollered, “Oh my God, she’s got 
diptheria!” She did not have dip- 
She could swallow water. He 


“I don’t give you no promise 
this will get her well,” 
won't,” I says. 


So Gertie was dying.’ She was worse | figures, mean, 
She was a whole day and | did not want to look at them they were 

Although she|so horrid looking, and fear took me 
would smile at|and I just drew my head upward and 
ks|me and if I would cry she would pull I drew my head sidewards, and | looked 
me by my cheeks for me to stop. That's |down and I looked sideways and there 
She didn’t want to see me cry- | they were standing like dark warriors 


and worse. 
night gasping for air. 


ing. She would fall from one person's 
No matter who it 


in their arms for help with her dying 
hardships. And then she would look 
upwards, reach her little arms up- 
wards for some one to receive her and 
she would call ‘“Da-da!” (1 don't 
lmow who that was for she never call- 
ed her father that.) Half a day she 
became blind, and still she would know 
my voice when I called her and not a 
sign of convulsions, nor nothing would 
relieve her. I cried for her and says 
why did my child suffer such death? 
For I heard some Science people say 
death was only sin, Still Gertie com- 
mitted no sin and had a hard death. 

She didn’t die till five o'clock Sunday 
night. She choked on and gasped for 
air all time and still she was full of 
smiles, I could not understand that, 


“She ig|like always. 
ht} talk with him and I says, “Tommy, are 


n town and got anti-toxin | Me. 


“I know it|standing this way and 
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right here, “Doctor, you're a Christian 


done no crime and my husband died 


nothing but sin?” He says, “Some day 
you'll find out why.” : 


1 had to take hef all alone because peo- 
ple said it was diptheria, ‘ 

During all this time I worried about 
my husband's death—about where he'd 
went to, 1 mean, You must know, my 
Tommy he was a model man—but not 
before his marriage. He never asked 
forgiveness nor never bothered about 
the future life. He became to be a 
good man not for the sake of God but 
on account of his family. That's the 
cause why I worried where Tommy had 
went. While my little girl-was sick I 
had him on my mind, and while she 
was dying I didn’t understand why God 
is putting them hardships on me, hand- 
ing me that there bitter cup twice. 
That bitterness was on my mind, 

After Gertie’s death about three 
weeks a vision come to me, One night 
I fell asleep as other times. I dreamed 
I was in this here room and the room 
Was more spacious than it is; the same 
articles in it but the stove was out, 
Then I waked up. I seen the hall door 
open and I was looking and then I had 
my vision, 

See this here chair? All at once I 
seen its arm moving as by some power 
and I could hear my husband’ coming 
up the front steps, and coming in a 
hurry, and I could see him turn in this 
here doorway. He stopped. And I was 
standing right here where I am now. 
Virst when I heard him coming up the 
steps I went to this here table this 
way. Going up them steps he was 
calling my name three times: “Bar- 
bry! Barbry! Barbry!” I looked—and 
there he was, standing by the door. I 


‘started to get afraid and tried to move 
| away. 


He stepped in the door and he 
was dressed in overhauls, a jumper 


and a workingman’s hat, and he looked 
pale and rather tired and I got back | 
to this other corner of the table, and I 
kept taking long breaths, and I didn’t 
I knew he was 
Then I started to) 


want to talk to him, 
out of place here. 


tting afraid of him and then he 
was hollering, “Don’t be afraid o’' me, 
Barbry, don’t be afraid o’ me.” 

He came up to me and picked up my 
ft hand and kissed just the tips of my 
fingers, and his hand felt natural, just | 
Then I got courage to| 


you happy? Are you happy?” I was | 
so excited: and he would not answer | 
me. He didn’t want to say nothing to | 
my question. 

I says, “Tommy, are you happy?” | 
Still I got no answer to that though I| 
could even see his teeth in his mouth. 


And I says again, “Tommy are you} 
happy?” “Well,” he says, “I’m working | 
every day.” And I says, “What do} 


you do, Tommy?” and he says some- 
thing to me just like he said he works 
ice, and when I asked, “Ice?” he says, | 
“No,” and he repeated the word again 
like “ice,” and still I could not catch | 
the name right and I kept saying “ice” | 
when he was trying to tell me the] 
name of the shop and I could not get | 


He left me go and started walking 
I did not 
see him go past the window, I did 
not think to look, because, no more 
he was gone, two spirits confronted 


One spirit was 
another was 
They were dark 
like, 1 


I could see ’em plain, 


standing that way. 
ugly warriors 


each holding one hand in salutation 
like to me, It looked to me in one 


spears, With the right hand they were 
carrying the spears so the tops came 
right above their heads, and with the 
left hands they were making me salu- 
tations. They had olive colored skins 
and their clothes I couldn't describe. 
They didn't look like they had armor 
on, still they were warriors. Very 
peculiar it was, 

They spoke to me and asked me 
“What does he wish from thee?” Ina 
great fear I put my hands like this, 
with the palms down, in front of me 


her | spirits, 
I asked Doctor| walk away like my husband. 


|man and I am a Christian, and why | jous pl 
is Gertie dying such a hard death and 


easy and them people says death 18/and a few grown-up a-dults walking 


just as low as I could reach and the 
form of a little child’s head came under 
my palms, (1 could feel the little head 
there though I could not see the child. 
My senses told me it was my own, but 
still I did not know which one, Next 


great 
; what 
Swer, but at last I said, “He loves me 


“and his love has brought him back to 


me.” And they just v: 


Just like tha’ 


ished—like 

y didn’t 
Then Iseemed to come into a spac- 
jace, not in this room any more, 


.I was alone and come into a place 


where was a lot of children, all sizes, 


among them, but not very many, And 
1 lifted up my arms to Heaven, calling 


I was the only one in the carriage} Jesus to help my husband, 1 seen m 
i y 
taking my little girl to the cemetery.) husband so in trouble so I wanted to 


call Jesus in this place—I couldn't 
help it. I had my hands up like this 
and I was calling Jesus and I hollered: 
“Jesus, Jesus,” and then I seen Jesus 
come to me and he was most beauti- 
ful. When he was coming I did not see 
his face. I seen him come to me as a 
powerful young man and still as a 
feminine appearance. He had a cream- 
colored dress on with little black stars. 
A long, flowing dress it was. In front 
it hung from the shoulders and in 
back it went down in a trail. He wore 
a shawl. It was flaming red, very 
bright red, and hung down to his 
shoulders. 


He came up to me and he says, 
“What do you wish?” And I says, 
“Deliverance of Tom"”—that’s what I 
told him, And he says, “Yes, I will.” 


He turns away from me and as he 
walked I caught a glance at his face, 
t was the most beautiful face ever I 
see, I never seen nothing painted in no 
pitcher like that there face was. He 
looked about thirty years old, No 
moustache, or beard, rosy cheeks, very 
beautiful complexion and very sweet. 
That's all I could give. I couldn't give 
the color of his eyes or eyebrows or 
anything like that. That's all. I wisht 
he would a’ left me look at his face 
longer, but he would not do it. 

He went up to a shop. It looked like 
a great big blacksmith shop. I would- 
n't just call it a blacksmith either. He 
was before the shop and it was very 
dark in there. I couldn't see nothing 
there, even smoke. I thought to my- 
self it must be a very big place with 
many people. 


Near me was no sound—only them 
little children and them a-dults. So 
Jesus went up them steps where was 
a front stoop like a platform in front 
of the shop, and he went in and no 
more he went in in all that darkness, 
a knife was formed under his feet, and 
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a third party appeared on the left hand 
side. 

I could not describe that party. I 
seen the party—and again I did not 
see the party. I seen it move but still 
I couldn’t give you no description. 

I never seen nothing like that knife 
before. It was about four feet long 
and three inches wide. ‘It was bright 
like steel and it was real shined up 
nice, 

I seen the party reach for the knife. 
Then I seen my husband coming and 
a big monster following. The third 
party waited round and Jesus stood in 
the doorway of the dark place giving 


orders. He stood leaning against the 
door-post looking down on Tom and 
|} the monster. 

Then the third party handed the 


knife to my husband and then I knew 
whet the orders was, and no more Tom 
got the knife in his hand I knew Jesus 
ordered him to overpower the monster. 
Now then, they was all on the big 
stoop before the dark place. My Tom- 
my took the knife very readily and 
very glad and this monster fell at 
Jesus’ feet just like a little child, 

He was a very stout man, He hada 
beurd on his face but like it was shav- 
ed and growing—a very fat face and 
cruel and the beard was kind o’ chest- 
nut colored stubble. His eyes was 
little, like you sometimes see in the 
penitentiary. They was no bigger than 
a pig’s eyes and looked kinda muddy, 
He had clothes on just like a working- 
man half dressed, Nothing on his 
head. Short hair, but not so very 
short. It would not be a good haircut. 
Though he did not have horns nor no 
tail my sense told me that he was a 
monster. 

I was not afraid of this monster be- 
cause I had Jesus there. I only worried 
for the fight that was to come, I felt 
Tommy was in some bad trouble there, 
like. 

So this monster he fell 
feet, but he didn’t beg for mercy, So 
my Tommy took the knife most 
anxiously and very ready and stuck it 
twice in the monster’s side. I could 
see the wounds he made, There was 
no blood nor nothing like that but 1 
could see where the knife went, about 
half way its length. And the monster 
started to laugh and say something— 
not laugh rude or anything but put on 
a smile like he seemed to be in very 
distress. 

Then all in a sudden it come over me 
that there monster was Tom's life ‘fore 
we married. 1 saw the knife go toward 
the monster again and this time it 


at Jesus’ 


through his body—and 1 
came standing up right by 
byl ie aren yes Rona when 
1 couldn't run I fell, Coming to m 
mother I was falling all the way | w 


mother the whole thing just jike I’ve 
told you. And 1 never had no more 
visions after that and no more trouble. 


Tommy's getting on fine now. 


. 


CAN SHOCK TURN HAIR WHITE? 


single night. 


And I'm happy for I know to my heart] have been 


adele | OF FAMOUS 
AUTHORS 
It may interest struggling authors 


Y}to know that it was only after ten 


as cessan 
Pianind, Hee Ve ouch & Soy 1 told my ion of in t work that the late 


Stannard-—John Strange Winter 
who lived to write something like a 
hundred books, scored her first real 
success, And even this might not 
achieved but for a little 
piece of luck; for “Bootle's Baby,” the 
work in question, had been rejected by 
six London publishers and cast aside 
as hopeless, Mrs, Stannard’s  hus- 


In history and fiction many thrilling] band, however, happened to pick up 
stories have been told of fright and|the MS. one day, read it, liked it, and 
shock which has resulted in turning|suggested that he should send it to 
the hair of a human being white in a]ihe Graphic, 


Mrs, Stannard answer- 


It has been related, for|jed, “Send it anywhere you like,” and 


instance, how Marie Antoinette’s hair|no one was more astonished than her- 
turned white during the night before|seif when, in due course, the Graphic 


her execution, 
of St. Bartholomew's night blanched 
the hair of Henry IV., while other more 


and that the terrors] took it. 


Grant Allen had to pay for the pub- 
lication of his first book, a_ scientific 


modern instances have been quoted| work, and he was eventually out of 


from time to time, 


pocket to the tune of $150; but his suc- 


But if Professor L. Stieda, of Berlin| cess in winning a $5,000 prize offered 
University, is to be believed, those who| by Tit-Bits many years ago—which he 
have chronicled such instances of the|won with his famous story, “What's 
hair turning white in a single night| Bred in the Bone”’—-made his future as 


are not correct in their facts. In- 


a writer of fiction secure. Mr. Ed- 


deed, he goes so far as to say that he|gar Jepson has told us how he received 
does not believe that there is a single| just over $875 for his first five books. 
authenticated case on record of hair|Out of the first he made nothing at 


turning white suddenly. The profes- 
sor contends that the truth of the mat- 
ter is that the color of the heir can- 


all, and out of the second a little over 
ten dollars. Then again, Mr. Cutliffe 
Hyne, although he worked indefatig- 


not be changed suddenly by shock orjably at writing for three years after 


fright. 


ual process, and he mentions that al- 
though Marie Antoinette’s hair was en- 
tirely white the day she ascended the 
seaffold, she was very. grey 


It becomes white only by re-| he 
placement, which is necessarily a grad- | halfpenny. 


left Cambridge, did not earn a 
As a matter of fact, he 
was working six years before he made 
$750 a year. 


John Oxenham earned the magnifi- 


nine}cent sum of $125 in the first year he 


months before, at the time the king!| devoted to writing, and in the, second 


met his sudden end at the hands of| year 


the Revolutionists. 


According to the professor, when the} ish prices for his stories. 


hair turns grey or white, it does so 
in one of two ways—either the pig- 
mented hairs fall out and are replaced 
by unpigmented hairs, or else, less 
commonly, pigment production stops 
in the growing hair and the colorless 
portion gradually replaces the darker. 
And as the growing of a new crop 
of hair in a single night could only 
be accomplished by a miracle, he dis- 
credits all tales of the transformation 
of dark hair to white in a few hours. 
The color of all hair is due to pig- 
ment that is either generated by the 
blood and carried by the blood to the 
hair, or is generated by and in each 
single hair, Moreover, the color of 
the hair is dependent on certain con- 
ditions. For instance, carelessly ar- 
ranged or curly hair appears lighter 
than smooth hair. In persons who 
are in bad health obstructions occur 
in the formation of pigment, causing 
the new hair to be without pigment— 
that is, white. What these obstruc- 
tions are due to has not yet been as- 
certained. Replacement goes on grad- 
ually until the entire crop of hair is 


appearance. “Also we sor 

on the heads of young persons pate 
of white among the dark hair 
“Such phenomena,” says 

Stieda, “I designate as ‘ring’ hairs. 

is caused in precisely the same man-~ 
ner—namely, the pigmentation of one 
part of the scalp being hindered.” 


CONCERNING CATS 


The London Zoological Gardens the 
other day were robbed by death of a 
specimen of the wild cat from Inver- 
ness-shire. The wild cat is an in- 
teresting animal. It is the most vic- 
ious of British carnivora, being ex- 
tremely destructive of birds and small 
mammals, game being its particular 
prey; in fact, it has no saving grace 
of any kind to justify a recommenda- 
tion to mercy. It is to be found to- 
day throughout all Northern Europe, 
save Norway, Sweden and _ Ireland. 
There has been considerable dispute as 
to its existence in Ireland, but in 1885 
Dr. Hamilton set all doubts at rest by 
making exhaustive enquiries on the 
subject when a supposed specimen was 
presented to Zoological Society. Al- 
though these wild cats inhabited Great 
Britain in great numbers at one time, 
the clearing of forests and improve- 
ment of firearms drove them gradually 
northwards. The last disappeared 
from Helvellyn and the wilds of Wales 
|about 1760, and only extreme wariness, 

octurnal habits, and the rough-wood- 
ed, hilly country wherein they dwell 
have enabled a few pairs to survive, 
until now, the remorseless warfare of 
the gamekeeper in the rough parts of 
Northern Scotland, 

It is quite impossible to tame these 
wild cats—-even the so-called domes- 
tic cat is only half tame. About half 
the authorities are of the opinion that 
the wild cat is the ancestor of the 
domestic cat. The others mostly trace 
her descent from the Kaffre cat— 
through the Egyptian variety which 


was sacred to Bubastis, and of which 
a vast number of mummified speci- 
mens fill the caves of Beni-Hassan. 
There can be no doubt that a wild 
cat of some variety is the ancestor, not 
necessarily a common one, of the dom- 
estic variety, and the frequent occur- 
ence of domestic cats marked like the 
local wild races proves frequent inter- 
mingling, which has rendered che ques- 
tion more difficult by obliterating 
structural differences. 


Cats are mentioned in Assyria 2,000 
B.C,, and are found in Egyptian tombs 
centuries prior to that date. Deified 
like the ibis and ichneumon from their 
useful properties, they were held in 
such veneration that Bubastis, at first 
lion-headed, became a cat-headed god- 
dess, Herodotus tells us the Egyptians 
first saved the cat when the house took 
fire. To killa cat even by accident was 
punishable by death, The Romans 
when they conquered Egypt treated the 
animals with the same contempt as the 
religion of which they formed part 
Not a cat has been found in the ruins 
of Pompeii and Herculaneum, The cat's 
merits only slowly gained it a foothold 
in Rome. Martial first uses the word 
catus—the domestic cat—in 350 A.D. 
It is not mentioned as being in Eng- 
land during the Roman occupation 
The first mention of it was in a scheme 
of national insurance against rats and 
mice in 930 A.D. by a Welsh law-giver. 
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earned about $500; 
Silas K. Hocking, 


while Mr, 
who now receives 
says that 
he sold his first story for $75, and was 
very thankful to get it. 


SUBTLE MR. JAMES 


Ollie James, senator-elect from Ken- 
tucky, is a big man—big all over, be- 
ginning with his feet and ending with 
his head, excepting his supply of hair, 
which is nil. A conservative estimate 
of Mr. James’ weight by a thin man 
would be 800 and by a fat man at a 
trifle more than 375. After the Ken- 
tucky legislature elected Mr. James to 
the Senate a few weeks ago, he hur- 
ried back to Washington, where he is 
now serving as a representative from 
the blue grass country. He bought his 
railroad ticket and delayed the pur- 
chase of a sleeping car berth until he 
got on the train. The conductor gave 
him a shock by showing him the dia- 
gram with only one empty berth and 
that an upper. Mr. James is not built 
on architectural lines adaptable to an 
upper berth, and even in a lower he 
holds an overflow meeting in the aisle. 
He took the upper and worked on the 


by the most 


dapper little man, weight 
about 115, took a seat opposite him. 
He was the owner of the lower berth 
in that section. The porter came to 
make up the berths. When he lowered 
the top shelf Ollie tested the chain with 
his hands and sounded the platform. 
He shook his head doubtfully. “Hope 
she holds#-he soliloquized. “The last 
time I got into one of these darned 
uppers she fell through with me and 
broke a man’s leg in the berth below.” 
Ollie got the lower. 


THE WORLD'S SMALLEST WOMEN 

Not the least interesting character- 
istics of “Lady Little,” who stopped 
growing when she was two years of 
age, are her perfect proportions and 
pietty features. These never fil to 
impress the audience. Although she 
has turned eighteen years of age, “Lady 
i ittle’ measures no more than 236 in 


in height, and stands less by several 
inches than did the once famous Gen- 
eral Torn Thumb and his wife. She 
weighs exactly 9} lbs., and it is a cur- 
ious fact that her parents, as well as 
her eight brothers and sisters, are all 
of normal stature. 

When little Marie was born, however, 
she was no more than 54 in. high, and 
her hand was so tiny that a penny 
stamp would completely cover it. This 
pocket marvel of her sex has an excel- 
lent appetite, though she restricts her- 
self mostly to light food; while among 
her jewels is a box fuil of precious 
gems, called the “Marie Antoinette 
collection,” which is valued at about 
$250,000. 

Even “Lady Little” is not the small- 
est woman in the world, however, for 
a short time ago Mile. Anita, who is 
only 21 in. high, was appearing at 
various music-halls. Mile. Anita is 


said to be a Swiss, is twenty-one years 
old, and although diminutive in body 
she is very intelligent, being a remark- 
ably good woman of business, and re- 
garded as unusually good-looking. 

Another remarkable queen of Lilli- 
put was the Frincess Pauline, who was 
born of Dutch parents in 1877. When 
she was fourteen years of age she was 
only 19 in. high, her weight being 7 
Ib. She was a perfect gymnast, and 
had never been ill in her life. Her 
brother and sister, with whom she tra- 
velled, were well-grown. normal peo- 
ple, and the three of them appeared 
with great "success at the Paris the- 
atres, 

Miss Tiny Arnold, the smallest bur- 
lescue artiste in the world, has ap- 
peared with much success at the Lon- 
don music-halls, Miss Arnold, who 
is twenty-six years of age, and who 
commenced her stage career fourteen 
years ago, is only 89 in, in height. And 
yet her father and mother, as well as 
her brothers and sisters, are all of 
average height, For some time after 
Miss Arnold was born they were ob- 
liged to carry her about on a pillow, 
wrapped in wadding, for fear of break- 
ing her fragile bones. Since girlhood, 
her health and strength have been re- 
markable, 


First Caddie: “What are you doin’, 
Jimmie?” , 

Second Caddie: “I'm goin’ fishin’ af- 
ter this reund. Look at all the worms 
he's dug.” 
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THE NEW 
STORE 


WILL BE READY FOR BUSINESS 
ABOUT APRIL 4th 


% 


THERES little you want that we will 
not have in sufficient quantity. We 
bought a complete stock of 


Groceries, Dry Goods 

Boots, and Men’s Furnishings 
For Spot Cash, and we are going to sell 
them on the same terms, In this way 
you pay only for what YOU get—not 
what the other fellow GETS and doesn't 
pay for. And We'll Pay You Cash for 
Your Butter and Eggs. 


Drop in anytime and we'll be glad 
to show you what we can do. 


EDWARD MAURER 


ON CARROLL AVE. 
MIRROR. 
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Are You Going to Build ? 


We Feel Confident We Can Save You Money. 


WHY? 


Because we carry the Most Complete Stock and are Sellingat 
the Right Prices. Our Manager has had a long ex- 
perience in Architecture and Building, and can help 

—— Saye ig YUUr Moteriv) amd Cash. Let Us Assist You. 


The MacCormack Lumber Co. 


We are the Distributors for Beaver Wall Board, the True 
Substitute for Lath and Plaster. 


On Block 15, Lot 18,town 
of Mirror. 4rooms ; 
brick fire place ; first- 
class well. Price, $1000. } Cash ; balance, 3&6Months 


cam 


320 Acres for Sale : 


House for Sale : 


Fine farmingland 
5 miles North of 
Mirror ; 200 acres 


broken ; (Raised 40 bus, of wheat to the acre last sea- 
son.) Ideallocation for Mixed Farming; flowing 
wells, never freezes. $21.00 per Acre. This is asnap 
me FRED. DOWSWELL, Mirror. 


Quality 
is Did You 


Economy | ~ i 


The Best Materials are required for the Best 
Jobs, It stands to reason that superior stock will 
outlast a poorer grade. We carry a full line of 


BUILDING MATERIAL, and Nothing but the Best Grades. 


Let us figure on your Bills ; we can save you 
money. Satisfaction guaranteed, | 


Famous McLaughlin-Buick 
Motor Cars - McLaughlin Carriages 


Call on Us for Quotations, 


The Imperial Lumber Co., Ltd., 


¥, t 
ee C. F, Bentley, Mgr., Mirror, Alta 
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% Advertise Your Wants in THE JOURNAL 
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CONTINUANCE OF COAL STRIKE 
RESTS WITH THE 
MINERS 


—-— 


London, March 27,—The Brit- 
ish coal owners; after a pro- 
longed meeting this afternoon, 
resolved to accept the minimum 
wage bill. This means that all 
mines will be opened to the 
men as so0n as they desire to 
work, The Miners’ Federation 
at a meeting decided that ballot 
papers must be returned not 
later than April.8rd, when the 
federation will reassemble at 
Manchester to count the votes. 
The miners’ leaders of the fed- 
erated area anticipate the ac- 
ceptance of the wage bill by the 
miners there, while those from 
South Wales and Scotland ex- 
pect a strong majority against 
it. 


The government's minimum 
wage bill, whose object is tu 
put a stop to the disastrous 
coal miners’ strike, will be the 
law of the land within twenty- 
four hours. Thus far, however 
the end of the strike and of the 
distress and suffering it is caus- 
ing to a million miners and 
over two million other workers 
and their families and depen- 
dents throughout the country 
is not in sight. 


GENERAL NEWS 


A deputation of western grain 
growers, including E. J. Fream, |* 
secretary of the United Farmers 
of Alberta, arrived in Ottawa 
to protest against certain pro- 
visions of the grain act. They 
stated their objections before 
the committee of the senate on 
Mar, 20. 


The Saskatoon council unani- 
mously rejected Andrew Car- 
egie’s offer of $30,000 for a 
peblic library for the city, and 
decided to submit a bylaw to 
the people for $50,000 to 


provide for a site and building, 
with the understanding that 
if anadditional $25,000 is needed 
the money will be voted, 


Reports from one hundred 
and fourteen quarterly official 
boards of the Methodist church 


G. W. Mooney 
M. D., C. M. 


Physician and Surgeon 


Alix : Alta. 


Charles D. Francis 


BUILDING 
CONTRACTOR 


Estimates Furnished 
Free, 


Plans Drawn. 


MIRROR, - - ALBERTA. 


Blacksmith Shop 


and Business 


FOR SALE 


| For particulars apply to— 


L. Y. CLARKE, 


Lamerton, Alta. 


Mirror Pool Hall 


Barber Shop 


TOBACCO 
And CIGARS. 


R. E. COLEMAN, 


CARROLL AVENUE, 


on the church union question, 
received in the last four days, 
show that the proportional 
vote in favor of union is on the 
drop. The first reports show 
the proportional vote of 
between 10 and 15to1l. Now 
the proportional vote stands at 
6 to 1. 


To consider the advisability 
of blowing up Turtle mounains 
with dynamite inorder to avert 
a second slide there, the C, 
P.R. will make arrangements 
with the federal government 
sometime in the near future 
und after the report of an ex- 


pert is. secured, some action will |= 


probably be taken to protect 
the town of Frank and citi- 
zens from a second slide. In 
the meantime, there is no im- 
inediate danger, and the work in 
mines and in town is still going 
on as if there were no moun- 
tain there at all. 


March is evidently going to 
comply with the regulations 
and depart in whirlwind style. 
The month opened up with 
weather that could be compared 
with the meekness of the lamb, 
and we have had nearly two 
months of continuously tine 
weather. 


ESTRAY. 


A red yearling steer came to 
my place about the 15th of 
une. Branded U 7 
E. H. Jesse, ' 
Lamerton, Alta 


a- 


Auction 
Pe ia a 


Lo I have had a wide 
Cipesionna in Anction- 
eering, and guarantee 
to give entire satisfac- 
tion. Dates for sale 
ean bearranged at THE 
JOURNAL Office 


Col. Hogg, 


Alix - Alta. 


“Quality” 
MEAT 
MARKET 


ALL KINDS OF FRESH 
and CURED MEATS, 
SAUSAGE, FISH, POUL- 
TRY, &c. LARD and 
TALLOW. 

Highest Price Paid for Hides 


i. E. Mott, Prop. 


: Mirror Bakery § 
Se! i se ae 
Look in the Mirror 


Bakery and you will 
see the Best Bread that 


Money cau Buy. 


. 15 
§ Loaves for $1.00 3 


R Cakes of All Description 
r Made to Order. 


Mrrror, ALTA, 
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tH. HATTAM, Prop. # 
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Kodake and Sepulles 


The policy of any store is a matter of impor- 
tance to every customer of that store, Some re- 
tailers buy always in the cheapest market. Our 
policy is to buy rather in the dependable market, to 


stock goods that we can hand with confidence to our 
customers. For instance: In the photographic line 
we cleave to the Kodak goods, because we are sure 
they are right. Folding Pocket Kodaks, $10 to $20. 


SUGGETT BROS., 
JEWELLERS, OPTICIANS and DRUGGISTS. 


Opposite 
G. T. P. Station. 


Mirror Hote 


W. H. STUMPP, Proprirror., 


First Class Meals 


Soft Drinks - Cigars - Tobaccos - etc. 


g@-MEET ALL TRAINS 


Mirror Planing Mill 


AND CABINET SHOP 
BOATS 


Store Fronts Agent for 


and Any style and size built to Pitner Light- 
Fitti order. Get your order in 
ittings early before the rush, ing System 


LOCAL AGENT for the Ontario Wind, Engine & Pump 

o.—Pumps, Pump Jacks, Windmills, Feed Grinders, 

and the Famous Stickne: Engine, a hopper cooled 

cylinder, which is especial y adapted to this cold cli- 
mate. Call and get our prices before buying. 


J. .N. Mitchell, Prop., Carroll Ave., So, Mirror. 


Bon-Ton Livery” 
and 


Feed Stables 


Rigs and 


Prompt Service. 


Drivers supplied to any 
Part of the Country 


Draying Done on Short Notice. 


Mirror. 


F. Tulloch, 


as 
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Why the Price of Heaters at the 
Lake Street Hardware 


On account of the fine Alberta 
weather we still have a fewmore Heat- 
ers than we do not care to carry over, 
so we are reducing Prices. 


18 PER CENT. ON-ALL 
HEATING STOVES 


Now is your time to get a Good Stove 
CHEAP 


Agents for “‘One Minute Washer,” and Aylmer Pumps and Scales. 
Get your Soldering and Tin Work done here. 


The Lake Street Hardware 


Duitman & Johnson. 
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